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9 KU 
|  MYCCXXXY, 


Th His GRACE the 


Duke of OR MOND; 


Lord-Steward of his MajesTyY's 

| Houſhold, Chancellor of the Uni- 
verſity of Oxford, Knight of the 
moſt Noble Order ef "he Gar- 


ver, &. 


2 it pleaſe your Grace, 1 
Ses Comedy was written by the 
Jſacred Command of our late moſt 
excellent King of ever bleſſed and 
beloved Memory. I had the great 
good Fortune to pleaſe him often 
Sk at his Court in my Maſk, on the 
Stage i in Tragedies and Comedies, and 10 to ad- 
vance my ſelf in his good Opinion; an Honour 
may render a wiſer Man than I vain, for I be- 
lieve he had more Equals in Extent of Domini- 
ons than of Underſtanding. ' The greateſt Plea- 
ſure he had from the Stage was in Comedy, and 
he often comanded me to write it, and la:ely gave 
me a Spaniſh Play called, No Pudefer : or It can- 
not be; out of which I took Part o' the Name 
and Deſign of this. I EY the Emplo/ment 
* "LN 38 


1 wiſe, and liberal Unc. Shou'd I men- 


vi The Epiſile Dedicatory. 


as a great Honour, becauſe it was difficult, re- 


quiring no ordinary Skill and Pains to build a 


little Shallop, fit only for the Spaniſb South Seas, 
into an Engli/h Ship Royal. But I believ'd my 
ſelf able for the Work, becauſe he thought ſo, 
who underſtood me, and all Men, better "than 1 


only knew myſelf; encourag'd by a Royal Judg- 
ment, that never was miſtaken, I have attain'd 


a Succeſs I never ſhould have met with, had 
I only followed my own feeble Genius, which 
often deceives me. That T may enjoy the little 


Fortune I have got with the better Reputation, 


and not ramble in the World-like a bold Out- 


law, obſerving none but myſelf, I make this 


humble Application to your Grace. I am. ſure 
all the World. will approve my Choice. I 
cannot be guilty of Flattery if 1 would, nor 
ſlander Wit (if I had any) by fulſome and 
wanton Paintings. Here will be no Trial of 
Skill how I can praiſe, Nature has dene it to 


my Hands, and devis'd and expos'd finer Ideas 
than I am able to tranſlate, a Gracefulneſs df Per- 
ſon, Excellence of Underſtanding, Largeneſs of 


Heart, a Loyalty, Gallantry, Integrity, Humi- 
lity, and many Qualities above my Deſeri de 

Fortune has alſo been more wiſe than. aſual, e 
frequently honours and enriches othets to her 


own Diſgrace——but here ſhe ſhares in the Praiſe, 


and commends her own Wiſdom in what ſhe 


beſtows on your Grace; ſhe has advanc'd Ho- 
nour in advancing you: Titles, Greatneſs, and 
Command, may be proud they have attained 


you. Wealth has a Value in your Hands, 'tis 
no-vile Pardon, poor Flatterer, ſervile Laquey, 
wretched Priſoner, but excellent Miniſter of a 


tion 


The Foil Dill: vii 
tion all the Qualities that have long gained you 4 
the higheſt Honours from Prince and People, | 
J ſhould rather ſeem to deſcribe a Province than 

2 Man; for what ſingle Province can afford what 
are at once in your Grace, a General, a Stateſ- 
man, Courtier, and all in Perfection; * which 
is rare in ſuch Company, a Martyr? What has 
your Grace both done and ſuffered for our Reli- 
gion, Laws, Liberties, and Honour? And not, 

| only in the former Times of Rebellion, but the 
| latter of Confuſion ? When the pretended Pro- 
| teſtants of the Times, out of their Zeal againſt 
| all Popiſb Doctrines, abhorr'd you for adhering 
to good Works. 

| As an Englihman Fam bound in juſtice to pay 
you all the Honour I can. You have, been an 
Ornament and Support to the Crown and Church - 

oe England both in your Perſon and Poſterity. 

f Many great Men no doubt have ſprung from your 

Exan pip but none equalling thoſe 'deſcended 

| from yourfelf. ' The late brave Earl of Offiry 

eee the Honour of our Nation both by Sex 
and Land: tis hard to ſay in which Element he 
made us moſt renown'd, and for which Virtue. 
be was no more to be vanquiſtod by Falſhood 
chan Fear; Loyalty, Fidelity, and Giltiatrp, 
are Virtues inſeparable from the Houſe of Or- 
mond; we find em in every Branch of it, and at 
all Seaſons. The Earl of Arran attack'd in the 
late Days of Confufion a bloody, popular, and 
formidable Error in its Camp, fortifted and de- 
fended by all the Strength of England, and for 
ever ſecured his en, and fo much of the 

Publick Reputation as was entruſted to him, 

managing that Charge with the ſame Wiſdom, 

Juſtice, and — he has done the King- 


A 4 dom 


viii The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
dom of Ireland, and many other great Com- 
mands for the Honour and Service of the King. 
In the young Earl of O/fery we have great Aſ- 
ſurances the Grandfather and Father ſhall live 
in him, and receive the laſt Rewards of Vir- 
tue Men are capable of in this World, to have 
their Honour and Happineſs extend beyond 
their own Beings. And herein the Hiſtory of 
your Grace ſeems a Comment on the fifth 
Commandment, you have always honour'd the 
Father of your Country, and your Days of Ho- 
nour continue long in the Land in your own 
Perſon, and your illuſtrious Race; a uſeful Pre- 
cedent to England. | | 
That I may approve my ſelf an honeſt and 
' grateful Engli/hman, is one reaſon of my Ad- 
dreſs; I have alſo other Obligations on me, 
| Your Grace has been a Princely Patron and En- 
courager of Poetry; a pleaſant but barren Coun- 
try where my Genius and Inclination has caſt 
me. I am entangled. among the Inclinations 
of it, tho* it affords nothing but a good Air, 
a little vain Reputation, and we muſt climb 
for it, and ſhall miſs it too, if Envy or IIl- 
nature can hinder us. There were no living, 
if ſome great Men, elevated not only in Qua- 
lity bur Under, above the reſt of the 
World, did not protect us from theſe Barba- 
rians, becauſe they know us. I beſeech your 
Grace then give me leave to pay my Du- 
ty to you. Many and great are your Reve- 
nues in Honour, in the Camp, the Court, the 
Church, and the whole Commonwealth of Learn- 
ing. The Poet may be employ'd as well as 
the Hiſtorian. I have made but a ſmall Col- 
lect ion, but I have put it in Hands that I hope 
4 WI 
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will not ſoon embezzle it. This Comedy has 
Taiſed itſelf ſuch a Fortune in the World, I be- 
-lieve it will not ſoon run away. Give it leave 


to honour itſelf with your great Name, and me 
with the Title of, 


May it pleaſe your bal 4 
Nur Grace moſt humble 


and obedient Servant, 


To lnow if Ger he aN 


THE 


What Nation apon Earth beſides our owr, 
But, by a Loſs like ours, had been undone ? 


Ten Ages ſcarce ſuch Royal Worths diſplay 


As England laſt and found in ene ſtrange Day; 
One Hour in Serrow and Confuſion hurl d, 

Aud yet the next the Enoy of the World. 

Nay, we are bleſt, in ſpite of us "tis known, 
Heaven's Choice for us was better than our own. 


To flop the Bleſſings that d er flotv this Day, 
- What Heaps o. Roguen m pil d mp in the way ? 
e choſe fit Tools againſt all gau to firive, 
be ſawcieſt,” lewadeft Protefpants alive; 
Wey wou'd bars fm a bleſs Church indeed 


Upon a Turn-tat Door" s 28 
"Tis thiight bell kun un invimBalace-Yard., 
Plot-Swallowers ſure sig no more Staff down 


From that foul Pitebes, uanbi, Ears are gone. 
Let us rely on Conſcience, not on Cheats, 

On Heaven's Wiſdom, not on Fugglers Feats. 
How greatly Heaven has our great Loſs ſupplydd? 
*Tzs no Le rtue heals a Wound ſo wide. 

Nay, in "Jo; N Tie to ear our Head, 


70 our Ton Winder, and our Neighbours Dread. 


To ſee that Valour crown'd with regal Power, 
They oft bave ſeen with Laurels crawn'd before. 


PROLOGUE. 


| 2 4 7 are the Charms by which theſe happy Iles 
Have gain'd Heaven's brighteft and eternal Smiles ? 


2 


8 — 


EF”: a PROLOGUE. 


Jarſe is tus narrow for fo great a Name, 
Far ſounding Seas hourly repeat his Fame. 


Our Neighbours vanquiſed Fleets oft wafted ver © 
His Num toz heirs," and many a tembling Share ; 
And toe may go, by his great Cordaci lad, x 8 


As far in Fame as our Forefathers did. 

At home he milder Ways toGhery choſe, ö 

God-like, by Patience he fubdud bis Fees. © 

Now they and their Defggns are rain'd all, 

Beneath their fallin, accurs a, excloding all. 
Theſe are not all the Blefings of this B.. 

Heaven an our Nation in à Queen does fondle; 


Whoſe Virtue's\Grate by Beauty ſhines fo yk ed | 


All the fair Sex to Virtus for'll invite. 

And all the Clouds turn to a glorious Day, 

By that illuſtrious Pairs anita Ray, 
Who both reform ani graue usby. their Stoay; 
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EPILOGUE 


* S a bard C aſe an Audience now to pleaſe, 
Fo For ev'ry- Palate's ſpoil d with ſome Diſeaſe. 

Poor Plays, as faſt as Women, now decay, 

They're ſeldom car d for after the firft Day: 

How often have I heard trae Wit call d Stuff, 

By Men with nothing in their Brains but Snuff ? 

Each Sante Spark that can the Faſhion hit, 

Place bis Hat thus, roll full, forſooth's a Wit, 5 

And thinks his Clothes allow him Fudge Fit. 

The City-Gallant, the Exchange being done, 


Takes Sword at Temple-Bar, which Nice fluck n, 
Comes here and paſſes for a Beau Gargon. 
Audacious Vizards too ſo faft do grow, | 
You hardly can the Virtuous from em know. 
Nay, Parents now not likely can endure 
Their Childrens Faults, but, what is worſe, procure. 
Of old the Mother, full of Parent Sway, 

- Kept Miſs a Vaſſal to her Wark all Day; 
And to the wooing Spark Miſs was not braught, 
But ſome fine golden Thing her Needle wrong ht. 
Now you ſhall meet young Lady and her Mother 
Rambling in Hackney-Coaches maſt'd together ; 
es, and to ſay the Truth, to work they go, 
Fine Wark, but —— ſuch as they will never ſhow, 
Unleſs ſome Knot to draw a Fool towed, 
Ad then be finds Miſs rare at work a. bed. 
Bat the grand Rendezvous is hept of late 
Eæaũ at Nine, hard by, or Chocolate. 
Sad Fate, that all the Chriſtian Youth o th) Nation 


> I ve oblig'd to Jews for — 1 
N 


* 


EF]IL OG HUE . : 
| Nay, what is worſe, that's if Reports be true, | | 
Many a Chriſtian Gallant there turns Jew; © 
That is, ſo oft ſome rotten Strumpet plies him, 
The Surgeon's farc d at laſt to circumciſe him. 
. Our Bridges -Street is grown a Strumpet Fair, 
| Where higling Bawds do palm their rotten Ware. 
There, Fazler like, tbe watching Gallant pores 
Behind his Glove, to get a Shot at Whores, 
And from his Tongue lets fly ſuch charming Words, 
That ſtrait he carries off the wounded Birds. 5 
Another waits above in the great Room, 
Till a new Cargozoon of Strumpets come. 
There, by three Glaſſes lac d, the affected Dunce 
0 Ads you four Courtly Nices all at once. 


Our Galleries too were finely us'd of late, - 
Where rooting Maſes ſat cackling for. a Mate; 
They came not to ſee Plays, but aft their own, 
And had throng'd Audiences when we had none. © 
Our Plays it was impoſſible to bear, x 
De honeſt Country-men were forc'd to ſwear ; 
Confound you, give your batody „,n 
Or, ⁊ounds, TIl fling you 7 the Pit, yon baroling Where 
This Comedy throws all that Lewadneſs down, 
For virtuous Liberty is pleas d alone; 
Promotes the Stage : t Ends at firſt deſign a, 
As well to prafit as alu. the Mind. 


Vay 


Lord TY 


Sir Courth Nice. 
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1 Brother, in love with Pu- 
[ Jane. ©, ; 


A Fop. over-curious in n his Diet and 
_ Dreſs, 5 in love with Leonora. 


panic 1 2 ne of Sau and Fer- 
at FA moroſe, ill nsturd, wogiipent rel 
OY S in ove with * tolante.. 
Crack. A young Gibile-intriguiag' F dow. 
Hothead. = A cholerick Zealot again, Fanaticks. 
Tie. | cutting hypoctitica Fanatick. | 
| Volante. eee eee in 
AE 11 ib Pare 
Leonora's Governeſs an old, a- 
Lune. morous, envious Maid. 
SCENE Covent-Garden, _ 


Enter at ** Doss, een Pay Vide. 
SCEN oy Lord e en Houſe.” 1 — 


2 1 thee? What amendment in th 
2 7 1 . r 
8 2 on? 110 10 | 
| o 
Vis. Oh thou . my Heart, for I ove etal er- 
9 and am, I think, as well belov'd by him; but 
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Leo. S RSS: y Deur f they ence J 

. Vio. My Dear, how is it with 
Wil 
52 


whilſt 
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Sir CourFLy Nice: 
whilſt he has this Diſeaſe upon him ſo mortal to Li. 
berty, dare venture on him no more, than if he had the 
Plague, or any other Diſtemper dangerous to Life. For 
vrhat is Life without Liberty? To be his Wife, is 
[! worſe than to be a Ghoſt, for that walks and enjoys , 
little Chat ſometimes, but I muſt be laid by a Conjurer 
| calld a Huſband for my whole Life. I would not be a 
Queen on the Terms; no, nor on any Terms, becauſe 
a Queen is confin'd to Forms, ſo fond am I of Liber- 
ty ; but next to that I love your Brother; I wou'd give 
all the World to cure him, is there no way? 
Leo. None that I know of. | 
Vio. Muſt we then be "Ip ever unhappy, 1 in the 
Loſs of him, and you in eternal Slavery? 
Teo. IJ might have Liberty, .but on ſuch Terms » — 
Vio. What Terms? 
Teo. Marriage with ſuch a Corcomb, you know him 
Sir Courtly Nice. 
Vio. A tempting Man, he has a vaſt Eſtate. 
Les. But incumber d. 
. Jio, With what? 
Leo. A Fop, 'tis morgag'd to a Thouſand expenſe 
F ollies; if it were not, I wou'd not drink Water for the 
fake of a fine Bowl chain'd to the Well. The Youth 
I love has a fair and free Eſtate. 
Vio. Mr. Farewel, is it not? 
Teo. The ſame. | 
Vio. Ay, but he's forbidden Fruit. 
Leo. I know it to my Sorrow. 
to What's the Reaſon? 

Hiſtory muſt tell you. There has been a Pique 
1 our Families ſince the Conqueſt; none were 
thought truly of our Blood , that had not that Scurvy 

in it: becauſe mine began to ſweeten, my Father al- 
moſt ſuſpected my Legitimacy ; and left me no Fortune 


i. 


the 
ith 


Or, Ir Caxxor Br. 17 
but on Condition I retain the antient Nr of our 
Hoeuſe. | 
Vio. There ** then yout Brother's n Authority. | 
He has the Diſpoſal of your Fortune, by conſequence, of 
your Perſon; Fortune is all Men. ſeek now. They are 
ſo cow'd from Marriage, they will go Voluntiers into a 
Battle, but muſt be pry; to ne and "tis the Shil- 
ling does it. 

Leo. Too true. But I believe Mr. Faretvel of 2 more 
generous Temper, he addreſſes well. 

Vio. It may be he does not know how it is with you, 
you have the Fame of ten thouſand pound. ' . . 

Leo. And the Money too, if I marry with my Brother's | 
Conſent, not elſe. Fg 

Vio. That's hard, but Mr. From! has enough for you | 
both. 

Leo. Ay, if he will venture on me ; yet- if he will I 
know not how to come at him, I am ſo watch'd, not on- 
ly at home but abroad. I never ſtir out- but as they ſay 
the Devil does, with Chains and Torment. * _ 
is my Hell at home, is ſo abroad. ' 
Vio. A new Woman? 


| Lev. No, an old Woman, or rather an old Devils 


nay worſe than an old Devil, an old Maid. 

Vio. Oh! there's no Fiend ſoenvious. | 
Leo. Right, ſhe will no more let young People fin, 
than the Devil will let them hes ar d, out of Envy . 
their Happineſs. 
Vio. Whois ſhe ? | 

Leo. One of my own Blood, an { Rinne... 

io. I know her. She of thy Blood? ſhe has not had 
2 Prop of it theſe twenty Years, the Devil of Bury _— 
it all out, and left Verjuice in the room. 

Leo. True, this Aunt hangs on me like a daily Ague: 


but I had rather endure her, than be curb'd by ſuch a 


nonſenſical Charm as Sir Courtly is. And nothing elſe 


can 
ns. 


ac 


T3 $ir CouxrLY Nice: 


can be apply'd to me; for to aſſiſt my governing Aunt» 
there is a whole Army of Spies in the Houſe; and over 
them two Spies General: And there my Brother thinks 
he ſkews a Maſter-piece of Policy. | 

Vio Why: what are they? 

Leo. Two, that will agree in nothing but one äche 
e The one is a poor Kinſman of ours, ſo fierce 
an Enemy to Fanaticks, that he could eat no other Meat; 
and he need no other Fire than himſelf to roaſt em; 
for he's always i in a Flame when he comes near- "Falls his 
Name i is Hat Head. | 

Vio. And I warrant thee the otheris a Panatick, 

Len. Oh! a moſt Zealous Scrupulous one; with A 
ee ſwaddled ſo hard in its Infancy by ſtrict Edu- 
cation, and now thumpd and cudpel'd ſo ſore with daily 


de mons and Lectures, ol the wel ricketty T bing can 


endure nothing 
Vio Certainiy theſe: tee muſt To you Sport. 
Las Ohl Their Faces, Dreſſes. e OY 
The Fanaticl's Namt's Th VV 5 
Where's my Lond? Where ear 5 
ner within, 
1.2 Oh! Then my Cholerick Covfin Hot- Bead. 
Emer Hot. head. 4. 
Hot. Where's my Lord? where's my Lord? I 67. 
Leo: What wou d youdo with my Lord? 


Hot. Call him to an Account if he were not ny 


" Contin „cut his Pate, it may be, cudgel - Him. Heaven 
be thank d, to * a Lord is no Scandolun Magus 
tam. 

Teo. What's the Redfon of all this n 

Hot. He affronts me, he invites me to live in his 
Houle, and then keeps a Fanatick to make a POT of * me. 
He knows I ſweat when I ſee one. 

Leo. May be he has Occaſion for me.. 

Hot. What Occaſion?" He is not in a Plot, 55 he? Fa 


naticks | 


Or, Ir CAN NOT Bx. 19 
naticks are good for nothing elſe that I know of. 

Leo. Why not? Toads are good for ſomething. 

Hot. Ay, when they are hang d and dry'd, ſais no Fa- 
natick. He is ſuch a canker'd Rogue, he does Miſchief 
when he's hang'd ; let him ſpread Ink upon Paper 2 it 
raiſes Bliſters —— But here the Rogue is. 

5 Enter Teſtimony. 

Sirrah! Sirrah, What's your BulineG 3 in this Houſe, 
Sirrah ? 

Te. What Aughoriyy have you to examine me, F end? „ 

Hot. Friend, N . n me F TR FI knock 5 | 
_ e 5 | 

4 Tap ns an; ada [Raſcal to call Ts ſd 
Saul —— Sirrah, I haue Loyalty and a good Conſeienee, 
and that's a better Eſtate, than any of your Party: have; 
ce and if you: live- in the Houſe with ey,” "TE eds t on 


you with a. ox to y 9 Z's 51 i 39 73 
Den. Yes, Mr. Hot head [ 3 you | wel enough, 1 1 
ludh yon would hang us all H yon could. WE 


Hot. I need not, Sirrak, for Hear binds! bea we 
you begin to hang yourſelves; I knew when” Hours was 
beſjow;d upon the Prieſts and Jeſuits, the -Fanaticky.and 

Republicans wou'd not leng be without it; for they ave 
very fond of all Church Lands; come, Sirrah, if you live 
here, I'll make you turn over a new Lal TII une * 
gp to. Church, Sirrang. 

Tz. That's more tha you 5 oel. dur Hotbead, 
* g0 not often to Church. 

. What then? I'm for the Church, Sinh. But 
Les are againſt the Church, and againſt the Muiſters, 
Sirrah. 

Teſt. J cannot be edified by them, they are 42. 
weak, ignorant, poor Souls Lord help e 
Souls. 

Hat. — ? you're an n impudent Raſcal to all Men 

o their 
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o their Learning ignorant; there's not one in a hundred 
of 'em, but has taken all his Degrees at Oxford, and is 
a Doctor, you Sot you. 
Teft. What ſignifies Oxford ? Can't v we be ſav'd unleſs 
we go to Oxford ? 
Hot. Oxford don't lie out o the Road to Heaven, 
you Aſs. 
Ten. Pray what do they learn at Oxford ? only to ſtu- 
as Heathens; they'll talk of Ariſſotle in the Publick, they 
may be aſham'd to name Ariſtotle among civil People. 
Hot. Oh ! you Sot. | 
Tef. Our Miniſters are powerful Men. [To Leo, 
Oh! Forſooth I wiſh you were under one ef our Mini- 
ſters; you wou'd find they wou'd piece Four forſooth ; 
they wou'd go to your inward Parts. 
. Hot. This Rogue is talking Bawdy. 
Je. They wou'd ſhew you the great great finful 
neſs of Sin, that Sin is one of the ſinfulleſt things i in the 
whole World. 


Hot. You ſenſeleſs Raſcal, what ſhould be finful but 


Sin? What ſhould be fooliſh but a Fool? 
Leo. Are not theſe a ridiculous Couple? [To Viol. 


Teft, Come, this is very provoking, and very prophane; 


I ſhall have a ſad time on't in this wicked family. 
Hat. Wicked! Sirrah: WI Wickedneſs do you ſee 
in this Family? ?: 

Leo. Ay, Mr. TJeſinony, now we are all concern'd, 
what Vices do you find among us? 

Teft. Suppoſe I ſee not many Vices, Morality 1 is not 
the thing; the Heathens had Morality, and forſooth 
would you have your Coachman or your Footman to 
be no better Men than Seneca? 

Fot. A Coachman a better Man than Seneca? 

Leo. I wou'd have him be a better Coachman than 1 
believe Seneca was. 

wa Ay, and a better Chriſtian too, 'or woe be to him. 

But 


0 
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ſooth. —— the very Cook debauches you. 


Leo. The Cook debauch me, Sirrah ? 


Night, with one wanton kickſhaw or another. 

Vio. You Coxcomb. 

Leo. Sot. 

Hot. Raſcal, I thought the Cook had lin with my 
Couſin —— Sirrah, you deſerve to have your Bones broke. 
eo Well, Sirrah, ſince you find my Lord's Table is too luſty, 
I'll have it gelded; III make you keep "_ and faſt 
th; Wedneſdays and Fridays. 

Teſt. J will not, I abhor it, tis Popery. | 
Hot. Then you ſhall faſt Tue/days and Thaur/days. 


ful. Tf. And then the Family will ſlander me, and ſay I 

the do it out o' Contradiction. 1 will not do it, I do not 
bye to grieve the Weak. 

but Hot. To grieve the Strong thou oat thy own 
ſtrong Stomach. 

iol, WM 7%. You are offenſive. / 


Hot. I will be more. I will watch you, Sirrah, and 
know why my Lord feeds ſuch Raſcals. 
ſee TH. I tarry not for his feeding, the Family is a fad 

Family, and I tarry out of pure Bowels. 

0 Hot. Out of empty Bowels, which you have a Mind 
to fill, and it may be you may fill other empty Bellies, 
ot I mean among the Wenches; ſome of you godly Rogue 
th WW phy ſuch Tricks ſometimes. I'll watch you, Sirrah. 


to 2 it. 
Teft. And Tll watch you, my Spirit riſes at this Man 
exceedingly, $74 | Oe 


F Vio. Theſe are a pleaſant Couple. 
Leo. Is not my Brother politick? Theſe are to ſee no 
n. Proviſions for Wantonneſs be convey'd te me from a- 
ut broad, and be ſure they wh} not agree. to deceive him, 
I And- 


— 


But truly I ſee great Wantonneſs even in yourſelf, for. 
Hot. How ? Call the Cook! — Cook !—- Cook le 


Teft. I mean by pamp' ring you, Morning, Noon, 1 
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And that T may have none at home, my Brother will 
not venture a | handſome Servant in the Houſe; he 


fwears he will not be Brother - in- Law y to e' er a Butler or 
Footman in Ezgland; and he has -cull'd for his Family 
the moſt choice Pieces of Deformity he could find in the 


Nation. I believe they are now all together in the Pan- 


try, and my Aunt among 'em diſtributing their Breakfaſt 
the A will be Weh ſeeing — open the Der. — 


The Stews is a 5 8 cee of Crookid, Withers 
0 * r Fellows are at ee and es aj tben 


. — 5 now ? ho open'd ahi de * my 
Leave? Niece, this is one o' your Girliſh Tricks, will 
you always be a Child? Will you never learn Staidneſ, 
and Gravity, notwithſtanding the perpetual Counſel you 
haue from me, the perpetual Diſpleaſure 1 ſhow at all 
ſort of youthful a do not 11 N 3 how K hate 
impertinent Vouth ? | 

Leo. Or any ſort o* 3 to my 3 ( 4fae) 

Au. Do not I always tell you how fine à thing it is 
to be grave? that Youth with Gravity is very paſſable, 


and almoſt eſteem'd equal with Years ?. Very wiſe Per- 


ſons will not be aſflam'd to match with grave Youth, 
daily Experience ſhows it, and will you never leave? Pye 
fy — fye J would not for the World any 
wiſe; ſober Perſon o Quality that has an Inclination fer 
yon, ſhou'd ha" ſeen this Rudeneſs in you, to expoſe your 
Aunt in this Manner, in her Undrels ; it might ha” creat» 
ed in him an Averſion for you. 

Teo. An Averſion to me, to fee your ill dreſs! ¶ Af di. 

An. Madam, I hope mu 1. the on I take 
in your Preſence. | | | 
Vio. Oh! good: Madam l — 

Au. Oh! Madam pardon me - Eknow KL 


| commit a Sokccilin- in good Manner. but yu are 


1 aL« 
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a Lady that has a great deal of Goodneſs, and a great deal 
o' Worth ——— | © 
Vio. Oh! ſweet Madam! oh 24242 8 


Au. Oh! Madam! our Family has found it — 


you mr a d us to honour us with your Friendſhip: 

may venture to expoſe our F railties before you. Bade. 1 

you 'Il be ſo good to pardon — - Madam — Om, 
Vis. Oh! Madam e 
Au. Well, really, Madam — 1. wonder where my 


| Niece learns her Wantonneſs, we are the moſt Telerv'd 


Family in the World.” There were fourteen Siſters of 5 
and not one of us married. * 

Vio. Is it poſſible! E 

Leo. To your great Grief —— ( 414 f 


Ar. 2 were all fo _— "_ Madam ! x no Man | 


Love Lets ſent to me in my'\ whole Life. 0 


Vio. Oh ſtrange! 


Au. Oh! we were very reer d. wel, Midi, 1 


am very much out of Conmengncy to e thus before 
8 
Vio. oh! Madam, „ every thing becomes you, Ma: 
dam. 3 

Au. Oh!, you are very qbligtin Madam — — Doyou 


a hear, Niece learn 0 * this Lady? 1 


Leb. To flatter you — 15 Alas 

Au. Madam, I. am extreme c end the Affairs 

0 the Family” call me away from your ſweet Converſe. 
5 


30. The Misfortune is mine; n 2 
Es Oh L. ſweet Madam your moſt humble n n 
Vid. Your humble Servant, dear Madam. [Exit Aunt 
Ha! ha! ha! What ridiculous Piece of Antiquity, 
it this? Thy Brother has a great. Honour for his Fa · 
mily, fince he will keep ſuch a Relick of e 
as this, 
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Leo. All the Houſe 13 ofa ieee. 

Vio. Nay if thou learn'ſt La at home, "hu haſt 
a great Genius to it. 

Teo. Well, what do you think 85 my Condition? 

Vio. I like it. 

Leo. Like it? Ky 

Vio. Ay, for I perceive your Brother has put the 


| whole Force of his Wit into this Form of Government; 


now if we can baffle it, he will find it is a Dream fit for 
nothing but Utopia; 3 and never torment himſelf and 
his Friends with it any more; then he'Il be a faultleſs 


Creature, and all of us bappy in our Loves. Here he 


comes. 
Enter Lord Bellguard. 


- Your Servant, good my Lord. 125 
Bell. Vour moſt humble Servant, Madam. 


Lo. My Lord, why do you call him Lord? he 


Doctor, and curing me o' the Palpitation o' the Heart, 
Falling ſickneſs, nn in the Eyes, and other ſuch 


Diſtempers. = 
Vis. A Doctor? A Quack 8 his falſe medicines; ; 


ſhortly we ſhall ſee him-mount the Stage, or a Hors we BY 
orns 


Ol Exchange, and awd a Cure for your 


Cure for your Horns. 


Beil. I am glad to fee you ſo pleaſant, Madam. 

Via. How can I otherwiſe chuſe, my Lord, and ſee 
your Family and Government? 

Bell. Faith, Madam, he that will have a Woes muſt 
incloſe it, and cover tender Plants: This is a very blaſt- 
ing Age to Virtue, trill not thrive without a Cover 
ing. 


Vis. Ay, but my. Lord, you force, your. Ground too 


much, what Horns wou'd not grow in your Soil? When, 
wou A not your Fore-head ſprout ? Were I your, Wife 
and thus kept, I ſhou'd ſpread like a Vine, > and all the 


r 


Walls in Exg land wou d not dels me. 


8 
58 


— yg . e fond 


| 
— — 


er 


r 


ls 


| Or, Ir CAN NOT Bx. 25 
Bell. Pm not o that Opinion, Madam. 1 90 
Vio. Why * d . think: better of me chan your 

Siſter? | 
Bell. I judge very well of "aL but pe ſpeak freely, 

I think few. Women may be ' truſted: in this Life; this 


World is, and ever was a great Brothel; where, or 


with whom may a Woman be truſted? with ancient 
Ladies; . are the chief uy Merchants, venders 
of fine Love.. 1103 

Leo. Ladies o' that Profeiiith. 

Bell. Oh! the moſt excellent, and moſt” in Employ- 
Peddling Women cry Scotch Cloth of a Groat a Yard, 
Stuff only fit for Footmen; but wou'd you have fine 
Beauty, Choice of Beauty, and with Eaſe, Security and 
Decency, go to your Lady-Merchants. In common 


Houſes the Work is manag'd as flovenly as Religion in 


Conventieles, enough to put one out of Conceit with 
it; but in Brothels o' Quality, Iniquity i is carried on with 
that venerable Order wou'd intice any one to Devotion. 
Vio. F ye! fye! | ; 
Bell. And with that Security. A Man may there 
enjoy a Lady whilſt her Huſband holds her Cards. 
Leo. And ſhall tue . o' the Houſe know o' theſe 
things? rte 
Bell. And mates 'em too ; break the 1597 to the 
Lover's Hands 3 that's the Advantage o' Quality. If a 


Voung Lady has not a natural Amble, a poor Bawd can- 
not have acceſs to teach her. 


Vio. What can a Ton 0 Quality propound by fuch 
8 ? 

Bell. Oh! many W As Preſents, and Pleaſ ures, 
ſhe has her Houſe full of good Company, her Ears full 
of wanton, Stories; her Eyes full of tempting Sights; 
and now and then her Lips get a cloſe Kiſs: Oh! Ma- 
dam] do you think it does not warm an Elderly Lady's 
Blood, to have a briſk young Spark always 9 her fide? 

B = 4 
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he is her Liquor of Life, and though ſhe never gets a 
full Draught, a Taſte chears her Heart. 

Teo. Who are theſe Ladies! where do they Live? 
Bell. Oh! you'd fain be acquainted with 'em ? no 
Juch Matter ; and yet Ill tell you where they live, 

- Leo. Where? 

Bel]. Almoſt every where; where there is an amorous 
Aunt, or over-indulgent Mother. 

Leo. Mothers ! will Mothers corrupt their Daughter? 

Bell. Ay, or if they won't, Daughters will corrupt 
| their Mothers. Things are ſo inverted, that Ladies who 
were honeſt all their Youth to be like their Mothers, 
tum lewd in their old Age to be like their Daughters, 
'There never was. ſuch an open and general War made 
on Virtue; young ones of thirteen will pickeere at 
it, and by that time they are Twenty, they are riſen to 
be Strumpets General, and march in publick with their 
Baggage, with Miſs and Maſs, and Nurſeand Maid, and 
a whole Train of Reformade Sinners, expecting the next 
Cully that falls. 

Vio. You talk of paltry Huſſies. 

Bell. Very good Gentlewomen. 

Leo. Gentlewomen o' thoſe Employments ! 

Bell. Ay, purchaſe em. I have known a fair young 
Lady give all her Fortune to attend a Man o' Quality in 
his Bed-Chamber ; be his chief Gentlewoman. 

Leo. Suppole ſo, what's all this to me? If they be bad 
muſt I be ſo? 

Bell. Truly, Siſter, a rambling Woman, let her be 
never ſo good a Manager, will be apt to bring her 
Virtue as a Traveller does his Money, from a Broad- 
Piece to a Braſs-Farthing: But ſay ſhe does not, is Re- 
putation nothing? And let me tell you, Reputation will 
hang looſe upon a galloping Lady; you may as well go 
among high Winds and not be ruffled, as among Men 
and not have your good Name blown over your Ears. 

Vis. 


. 
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Vie. Thoſe Winds blow where they liſt. A Woman 


is not ſecure at home from Cenſure. 


Bell. But you muſt allow a Jewel is not ſo ſafe i in 2 


Crowd as when lock'd up. 


Leo. Lock'd up! do you think to lock me up? 
Bell. I think to ſecures thee, my dear Siſter. 
Woman, like China, ſbou'd be kept with Care, 


One Flaw debaſes her to common Ware. 


[Exit 


ACT IL. 


10 E N E Violante” s Houſe. 
- 00G; a Servant. 


Vio. 18 Mr. Farewel com ing? 
Ser. Ves, Madam, he's juſt at the Door. | 

Vio. That's well, if this briſk young Fellow has but 

Love enough to undertake this Work, and Wit enough 

to go thro” with it, we ſhall all be lerry. 


\ 


Enter F arewel. 


Enter Violante 


Fa. Where's your Lady? Madam, your moſt humble, | 


Servant. 


Vio. Your Servant, Mr. Farewel 3 you are a lap: Man, | 


young, rich, and in the Ladies Favours. 


Fa. I'm glad to hear that, Madam ; who are' theſe 
Ladies, Madam? a Day, an Hour of Youth and ' good 
Fortune is precious; and Ladies like Birds, muſt be 
aim'd at whilſt they hop about us ; miſs that Opportunity, 


you may loſe em for ever. 


B 2 


Therefore the Ladies, good 


Madam, 


. 
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Madam, quick, quick, for-if you defer but half an Hour, 
they'll be in Love with ſome body elſe. 

Vio. No, Mr. Farewel, there is one Lady more con. 
ſtant, you'll own it when I name her; my Lord Bell. 
guard's delicate young Siſter. What * you to her? 

Fa. I adore her. | 

Vio. And dare you attempt her? 

Fa. Dare I? 

Vio. Ay, for do not you know you are the only Man 
forbidden her? 

Fa. Do I know of what Race I am, Madam? Never 

was ſuch a Pack of Fops as my Lord Bellguard's An- 
jp and mine. They lov'd Wrangling more than 
we do Intrigui ng; kept Lawyers inſtead o' Wenchez, 
and begot upon their Bodies a Thouſand illegitimate 
Law-Suits; the Terms they obſerv'd as duly as the 
River does the Tides, and Land was carried to and fro, 
as Mud is in the Thames, Nor were their Quarrels 
ſo bitter about Land, as Place; ſo big were their great 
Hearts, they cou'd not come into one Room together, 
for fear of loſing Place. My Lord Bellguard's Father, to 
end the Difference, moſt piouſly endeavour d to be a bei 
ter Man than any of his Anceſtors. That is to ſay, a 
Lord. A 
Vio. And then the Strife ended! 

Fu. Was more enflam'd. For my Lord was more in- 
ſolent, as having Authority under the Broad Seal to be 
proud, by Conſequence my Father more enrag'd ; and 
both the old Gentlemen contended who ſhou'd have the 
greateſt Eſtate in Malice, and attain'd to be very con- 
Aiderable; and when they dyed, endeavoured to ſettle 
it all upon us. But truly the young Lady and I moſt 
prodigally. conſum'd all our Portions at one Look, and 
agreed to cut off the wicked Entail. | 
Vio. 'You did well; but how will you dan 


your deſires, her Brother has ſuch Guards * ey” 
Fa, 
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Fa. Oh! 'tis decreed; nor ſhall thy Fate! O Bro- 
ther! reſiſt my Vow, though Guards were ſet on 
Guards, till their confounded Coxcombs reach'd the 
Skies, I'd o'er them all- Wo: 

Vio. You are in a Rapture! 

Fa. Ten Thouſand, whenever I think of her. 

Vio. But how will you do this? © +» 

Fa. J have leagu'd with a Witch: at leaſt a young 
Fellow that has more tricks than a Witch; he was a 
poor Scholar at 1 but N18 for D the 
Black Ar. ; 

Vio. For conjuring?. „ 

Fa. Ves, Madam, not only a Man! 's Pigs or e 
but Wife or Daughter into his Chamber. Nothing cou'd 
ſcape him, and he ſcap'd every thing. The Proctors 
watch'd more diligently for him than a Benefice, and 

cou'd never catch him. The grave Doctors abhor'd him 
— than Hereſy, and ſtudy'd more to keep him out 
of their Families ; but he confuted their Skill, and they 

cou'd no more light upon him than on a Ip . 


Phe. I long to ſee him. 


Fa. I order d him to come hither to me. 
| Enter a Servant. 


Ser. Here s one Mr. Crack enquires for you, Sir. 


Fs. That's he——bring him in—— | 


Enter Crack. 


Mr. 88 your Servant. | 
Cr. Your Servant, Sir, your humble Servant, Madam. 
Vio. Your Servant, Sir, * am told you ha' been an 
Oxford Scholar. | 
Cr. A Scholar Madam ? a Scholar's Err 
ed by old — of all that nature gave me, and 
Þ '3 crumbled 
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crumbled full of Eſſences, Hypoſtaſes, and other fu 
0 their baking. 

Vio. Why did not you apply yourſelf to Divinity ? 

Cr. Leave Wenches for Pigs, Madam; *tis true I 
may wench then too, but it muſt be with Fear and Re. 
verence, I hate that. 

Vio. Why wou'd not you be a Phyſician 


Cr. A Gold- finder, Madam? look into Jakes for bits 
' © Money? I had a Spirit above it. I had an Ambition 


to be ſome honourable Profeſſion; . ſuch as People of 
Quality undertake. As for inſtance, Pimping. A Pimp 
is as much above a Doctor, as a Cook is above a Scullion; 
when a Pimp has foul'd a Diſh, a Doctor ſcours it. 
Vio. This is an arch Blade. 
Cr. Oh! you are pleas'd to fay ſo, Madam; 'tis more 
your Goodneſs, than my Deſert, 
Fa. Well, Mr. Crark, you know what you have under 
meer 8 048 
Cr. Pl 0. The Lady' s your——Gire me 
n Money. 
Fa. There, there. 
Cr. Gold? thou Son o' the Sun, and Brother o' the 
Star, Nutmeg o' Comfort, and Roſe o' Delight, as my 
Friend the King o' Perfia calls himſelf what can't 
thou not do, great Prince, if J be thy chief Miniſter?— 
| [Exit, 
2 This is a notable Fellow, our next Plot muſt be 
to ſecure your Rival Sir Courtly Nice. 
Fa. Hang him, he ſecures himſelf by his Fopperies, 
ſhe deſpiſes him. 
' Vie. Not many Ladies do fo. : 
Fa. Oh! no Madam, he's the General Guitar o the 
Town, inlay'd with every thing Women * . Gaiety, 
Gallantry, Delicacy, Nicety, Courteſy. 
Vio. And pray, put in Gold too. 


Fe. True, Madam, Oh! the Ladies love't ts Hig kim 
0 in 
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in their Chambers, and play themſelves aſleep with him. 
Vio. Well, I have provided one ſhall thrumble on 
him. 
* Who?) s that ? 

Vio. Surly. ; 

Fa. Oh! Fire and Water are not fo contrary. Sir 
Courtly is ſo civil a Creature, and ſo reſpeAful to every- 
thing belongs to a Gentleman, he ſtands bare to his 
own Periwig. Surly uncovers to nothing but his own 
Nightcap, nor to that if he be drunk, for he ſleeps in 
his Hat. Sir Courily is ſo gentle a Creature, he writes a 
Challenge in the ſtyle of a Billet-deux ; Surly talks to his 
Miſtreſs, as he would to a Hector that wins his Moneys, 
Sir Courthy is ſo pleas'd with his own Perſon, his daily 
Contemplation, nay, his Salvation is a Looking-glaſs, 
for there he finds eternal Happineſs. Sarly's Heaven, 
at leaſt his Prieſt, is his Claret Glaſs; for to that he 
confeſſes all his Sins, and from it receives Abſolution 
and Comfort. But his Damnation is a Looking- glaſs, 
for there he finds an Eternal Fire in his Noe. js | 
ſhort, if you wou'd make a Poſlet for the Devil, mingle 
theſe two, for there never was ſo ſweet a thing as Sir 
Courtly,” ſo ſowre as Surly. But how will you get em 
together? for nothing has Tower over Surly, but Claret 
and the Devil. 


Vio. Yes, I have. Heaven is pleased to think the 


Devil himſelf has not miſchief enough to plague that 

ill-natured Rogue, and joins me in Commiſſion with him 

to torment him with Love; he loves me 
Fa. Love! can he love ? 


Vio. So much, he neglects his Claret for me; and 
comes hither hourly to perform his Devotion to me, 
but in ſuch a ſlovenly Manner; tis ſuch a. e 
to all decent Cere monies. 


Tor 55 Where's your Miſtreſs ? - | 
1 . 


[within. 


| 
3 
| 


22 Sir CourTLY Nick: 


ö 


ed good Nature is ill Nature; it makes a Man an Aſs 


Vis. Thear him, we'll ha' ſport with him. He abhon 
his Love worſe than Murder or Treaſon; for thoſe are 
Miſchiefs to others, but Love he accounts High- Tres. 


| ſon againſt his own damnable Perſon ;. and he's more 


aſham'd of it, than he wou'd be of a Beaft's Tail if it 


grew out of him. Therefore I'll conceal, and do you 


charge him with it, you ſhall hear how he'll renounce it, 


then will J appear like Conſcience to a ſick Debauchee, 


and yo ſhall ſec what an aukwatd Penitent I'll make him- 
Exit. 


F Surly, 


Fa. Honeſt Surly, how do'ſt do? 
Sur. Prithee look in my Water. 

Fa. In thy Water ? | 

Sur. Ay, for I you; t love to anſwer impertinent 
Queſtions. 
_ Fa. Is it impertinent to inquire after the Health of 
a Friend? 
Sar. A Friend? Thy Talk is more boyiſh than thy 


Face. Do'ſt thou think there -are ſuch Friends? Thou 
believ'ſt there are Mer-maids and Centaurs, I warrant; 


for ſuch Friends. Monſters that grow to ſome other 
Beaſts, and are the leaſt Part o' themſelyes? | 
Fa. Why! haſt thou no Concern for wy: Beaſt but 
thyſelf? _ 

Sar. Yes, Bird, "TY many things or my own ſake; 
for witty Men whilſt they drink with me, handſome 
Whores whilſt they lie with me; Dogs, Horſes, or 
Cattle whilſt they belong to me; after that, I care not 
if the- Wits be hang'd, the Whores be 9 0 and the 
Cattle bewitcht. - 

Fa. A very generous Temper. Tr | 

Sur. Tis a wiſe and honeſt Temper. he pantend 


to 


Or, Ir CannoT:Bze: 33 
to others, he bears their Burden ;; a. Rogue to himſelf 
horg he cheats himſelf of his Quiet and Fortune, I am fo 


are very honeſt to myſelf, if the whole world were hang'd 

rea- it ſhou'd not rob n me of a Minute 8 Eaſe, 1 thank Heaven 

nore for lis 21, 35 36d Ed. 
if it Fa. Was ever che 4 Rinks 3 

you Sur. Thou'rt an Aſs; which is the Barbarian, ks 8 

e it eats Man, or the Man that's eaten? The Rogue that 

hee, grieves away my Fleſh eats me, and is a Barbarian; ſo 


him. is he that with Vexation gnaws himſelf ; 31 am no ſuch — 
Lxit. Cannibal. f 

Fa. Haſt ons no Compaſſion? 

Sur. J know not what it is. 

Fa. Suppoſe you ſee a Man o' Quality in miſery 1 ? 

Sur. Let him be in miſery and be damn'd. 

Ta. Are you not concern'd for his Quality? | 
Sar. The leſs for that, becauſe if he. . the Whim- 
ſey, he has it to pleaſe him. 

Fa. To trouble him. 
Sur. Then to comfort him, T'1] tell him he' s the Son of”. 
a Whore, and his Grandfather roſe by pimping. 


thy Fa. Suppoſe you ſaw a Man o' Parts unfortunate? 
"hou Sur. Let his Parts look after him. 
rant; Fs. They'll afflict him. 


ther Sur. Then to quiet him, Tl: tell him he's an Ab. 
| Fa. Have you no Charity? da you never give * 

; but WM thing to the Poor? 

| Sur. As much as any Man. 


ſake; Fa. What's that? 

ſome Sur. Nothing. 

8, or Fa. Does no Man give any thing? 
not Sur. Not to the Poor; they give it to themſelves: ſome 


the Fools have Diſeaſes: in their Natures, they never ſee any 
one in Pain, but they feel half on't, and ſo they gire- 
Money to eaſe themſelves. 
tend- W F. Ha“ you no love for any thing! ? 
n Als | "= tour. 


34 Sir. CounTLy Nicr: 
Sur. I have Appetite. 96-4. £79 
Fa. Have you ho love for Women? 
Sur. I ha' Luſt, „„ 
Fa. No Love. d . 
Sur. That's the ſame thing, the Word Love is a Fig- 
Leaf to cover the naked Senſe, a Faſhion brought up by 
Eve, the Mother o' Jiltsz ſhe cuckolded her Huſband 
with the Serpent, then pretended to modeſty, and fell a 
making Plackets preſently. - And her Daughters take up 
the Trade. You may import what Lewdneſs you will into 
their Common-wealth, if you will waſh it over with 
ſome fine Name. You may proclaim at Market-Croſs, 
how great an Adorer you are of ſuch a Woman's Charms ; 
how much you deſire to be admitted into her Service; 
that is, how luſty a Centaur you are, that the Horſe in 
you is much the major Part, and ſhe ſhall receive all this 
without a Bluſh, whilſt the Beaſt trots to her under the 
Name of a Lover; when if ſhe had any Wit ſhe'd know, 
a Lover is more impudent than a Whoremaſter; for a 
Whoremaſter throws all his Bombs at a whole City, 
your Lover waſtes all his upon a ſingle Houſe. So that 
when a Woman deſires a Lover, ſhe defires to haye the 
whole Brute to herſelf. | 
Fa. Ha! ha! ha! 
Sur. What do you laugh at, Sir? Bo 
Fa. Only that your Miſtreſs has heard your learned 
Diſcourſe, Sir. Pray appear, Madam, and own you 
have loſt your Wager, is hea Lover or no? 5 


Enter Violante. 


Sar. Here's a young treacherous Rogue. 


Vio. Yes—a Brutal one —are theſe your Sentiment 


of Love, Sir? Was it this you meant when you talk'd of 


Love? When we grow Lovers do we degenerate into 


ou 


TAE 


Or, Ir Cannot BE. Jr 
Brutes? I thought there was a generous Paſſion of which 
a Beaſt cou'd have no more Senſe, than he has of Muſick. 
or Poetry. And to ſuch Love you pretend. Sir. 

Sur. TIF wheedle her. [ Aide to Fa. 
80 I do ſtill, Madam, but why. muſt I let a Boy catechiſe 
me? J have that muſical, poetical, fantaſtical Love, you 
ſpeak of, and a Pox on me for it; you'll neither be my 
Slipper, nor my Shoe, my Wench to ſlip on and off at: 
Pleaſure, nor my Wife, that is a Whore buckled.on. 

Vio. You are charming in your Expreſſions. 

Fa. Mr. Surly, Madam, is a myſtical Piece, to be 
underſtood like a ' Prophecy, where Rams and He- 
Goats ſtand: for Kings and Princes. Mr. Surlys rank: 
Expreſſions muſt ſignify. Virtue and Honour: | 

Vio. No, no, they ſignify his own filthy Meaning; 
and the Truth is, Love has no other Senſe, in this cor- 
rupt Age. Now if a Woman by Bluſhes or otherwiſe, 
confeſſes ſhe thinks a Man a fine Gentleman, he, to re- 
quite her, ſends her preſently a Libel calbd a Billet-deux, 
where he in fine words tells her to her Face, he thinks 
her a. Wench, and invites her to lie with him. This: 
ruins all Converſation, Men are always driving their 
brutal Appetites to the Rlays, the Court, to Church, like 
Drovers their Beaſts to every Market; and there's no- 
converſing with 'em, unleſs you'll take their Cattle off 
their hands. 

Sur. Madam, I love you in your faſhion, admire: 
you, adore you, and the Devil and all, what wou'd you 
have ?: Now wal this fimple Jon believe me? 

[4 ae. to. Fa. 

Fa. He calls you ſimple Jade, Madam, and ſays you 
believe him. 

Sur. You malapert Boy, why do you meddle 1 in my 
Buſrneſs ?* 

Fa. 'Tis my Buſineſs; ſhe's my Friend; - and J. won't 
lee. der abr d. 5 | 


N. 6 : Sort 


8 Sir CougrIY Niece: 
Sur. A Friend to the Woman loves your Enemy, Tom- 
Fool? 
. Fa. No, ſhe hates him, 1 has Auer d with him, 
and I wou'd ha' had you ſtep into his Nom. 
Sur. Oh! oh! | 
Fa. Now who's the Tom · Fool? 
Sar. I am: look you Madam, that Rogue beg, 
8415 me talk like an Afs, and I am ſorry for it. | 
Vio. I know you are, Sir, I know your baſe Deſire is 
for your Puniſhment, confin'd to my Eyes, and Il uſe 
you as you deſerve. 
Fa. Come, Madam, let me interpoſe 3 5 tho! you | wil 
not receive Mr. Surly as a half Horſe, you may as a 
whole Aſs, a Drudge, you know you have Buſineſs moſt 
agreeable to his ill Nature, pray employ him. 
Vio. Well, Fll make trial of Si, you pod. you 
Jove me generouſly. _ 7 
Sur. Ves, and da mnably. | 
Vio. Know then my Lord Bellgward i is "fas 1 have of 
late perceiv'd) ſunk with the reſt of the Age, into baſe 
Opinions of Love and Women, that I am angry I ever 
had a good Thought of him. 
Sur. Good. 
Vio. Look upon his Addreſs to me, as an Affront 


you will revenge. 
Sur. Better and better. 
Vio. And you ſhall do it. 
Sar. Beit of all. 
Vio. Do you know Sir Courtly Nice? 
Sur. That you ſhou'd join knowledge with ſuch 
| Fop? 'Tis a queſtion to be put to a Boy. I may know 
Philoſophy, but to aſk a Man if he knows a Horn- 
Book? for ſuch a thing is this Fop; guilded on the out- 
ſide, on the inſide the Criſs- Croſs-Row, and always 
hanging at the Girdle of a Girl. 
Vio. You have deſcribd him right. This Fop has 
my 


im, 


-ont 


O7, Tr Cannot BE. 37 
my Lord Bellguurd entic'd to accept his Siſter with no 
Fortune, but her Birth and Beauty. Now if you'll break 
the Match, Jour be to me the 275 amiable e in 
the World. . 

. Sar. Or the We i yon ile u me!. Cal 
Vio. In earneſt of a farther Favour here's my has 
Sur. There's the Devil in it. This transforming my 
Shape, I am growing a Woman's Ass, I feel the Ears 
prick out o my Skin already; and I muſt hoof it.away 
with her Load of Folly upon my Back. Well, I am 
thy Aſs at preſent, but if * Jult mes. 1 will be has De- 
vil. 5 [Exit. 
Vis. 'Tis the fitteſt Office tha ths 5 than, art ſo like 


one already, you may paſs Tor Ine ns om Mr. Fare- 
wel let's wo and laugh, -; ;:4 11  [Exeunt. 


8 C E N E Lord Bellguard' Eg. 


E nler Hot: head and Teſtimony. 


7 1 He ſhall not ſpeak with her, I don't approve : of 
its: 
Hot. Vow approve, Sirrah ? what ha you to 4 
Teft. J have Authority. 
Hot. You Authority? 
Teft. Yes, from my Lord, 1 4 
Hot. You had it then out of his Kitchen, Sirrals; the 
Beef o the Nation breeds all the Maggots in the Peoples 
heads. I am ſometimes teinpted to throw: down: their 
Porridge- pots, and ſpill the Divine Right of Preſbytery, 
In ſhort, my Lord is a Man of Honour, and you have 
bely'd him, Sirrah. 

Teſt. It is well known J make a Conſcience. | 

Hot. Ay, you Rogues making o' Conſciences is a 


great 


1 


— — 


EN A 
great Trade: n . 955 you, N 1 loſe 
your Ears for it: 11 1 nur 
2 I mean I keep a Conſcience, | F Haro 

Hot. Veavereaſon, Sirrah, it keeps you; but 4 an 
eee e for e e W 

450. Well, butdon 't ſwear.” 


Hor. Sirrah, who ſwears? . 
7. Dee hear? don't ky 16%. | 


E. Ovits! Sixrah, don't progito x mee] 2, e 


ok 2% Don't ſwear then. 18 
Hot. Sirrah, if you 8 to me, ru cut your wm: 
Toft Had Ia Sword twere more than you cou'd do. 


"Bot, How now, Sirrah * = [Takes Teſt. by the Throat: 


Jef. Nay but don't throttle me, don't GodfFey me. 


HOP 


Au. What's the noiſe 3- what's the Rudeneſs, /-Couſin, 
Hot- bead? you a Gentleman, and make a Bear- Garden 
of a Perſon of Honour Houſe? 
mu. Better make a Bear- Garden of it than a Convent?. 

cle; here's a Fanatick Rogue ordain d ruling Elder o* th” 
Family by my Lord, as * Rogue Sal ; {o he Na 
to govern and preaecg. - 

Au. And you 8 to govern: and 8 Cou⸗ 
fin, no body governs. here but I; if he had committed 
Faulte, you ſhou'd have brought him before me.” 

Hot. Oh! you'd have him enter'd into your Office? 

Au. What do you mean t obſoenely? you are, confi: 
dent; you are the firſt ee to . a 
veantan thing to me. | 

r. To your ge an. 5 Y it bee 


* þ 


* 
> 65 
. * 
* ” ; 
- F 
"4 FA 4 
* 
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Papiſt, 


eo 22 1 2 

17 1 1 1 - AY 
* Les f 
. nom. | t rope 


Les her as. ne vi 


— There's a Taylor wut fin ſen with you. 
Leo. All this Noiſe to introduce a Taylor? 33 8 


Hot. He can't get thro* this Fellow's' narrow Contei· 
ence; yet there's Room for a whole Commonwealth." i} 

Au. Call in the Taylor; 5 
without my: Ordere, that I may fee ee 

Love: A en L. order d: no menen | 


1 Eater Crunk: 


rl * * 
'£ STE 4 SEOLY 
+ * 24 * ” oF 


Au. How now, Sir, what are your: 
Cr. A Taylor, Madam. 
Au. Who ſent you? I know you not. 


Cr. Vour own Taylor, Mr. Stitch, Madam. 


F e 
Cr. He's ſick, Madam. N 
Au. And can you work well, for we are e MY 

pleaſe ;. there's ſcarce a Taylor in Town A 1 en. 

dure to ſee myſelf. : 

Leo. The Fault Henk — Fifty = — Cen. | 
Cr. Indeed, Madam, I muſt needs 6 my Country- 

men are not the beſt Taylors in the World. This is a 

fine Nation, and all ſpoil'd by the Taylors. Heaven. 

makes Women Angels, and Taylors make em Hedge- 
hogs ; tis a ſad Sight to ſee em; now III. — an __ 


gel of a crooked Pin. 


Au. Where did you learn you Sal: 
Cr. In France, Madam. CEA SIE 
Ta In France ! then, Friend, L believe you are # 


Hot. Sirrah, Tr 1 you are a ban 


Te. Friend, if you be a Papiſt, a + 


Juſtice. 


3 


2 - 
* JF 

* 
4 y 

4 


— 


— 


0 "a 
8. * 
* 


Men are mad. 


— Si Corr Nie: 
Ee. dem, if you be a Preſbyterian, III kick you 


D * * 4 

EN What are you, Friend? He 

Hot. Ay, what are you, Sirruh pe 5 
Cr. What am I?” . Tm a "Toys," 1 chink the 


I 


Zr dee, . 2 eee and 
Cn Hot. bead, I ſhall deſire the ſame of you, * 
you'lt behave your ſelf like a Gentleman 

Hor. I will behave "myſelf like à Gentleman, for rl 
know of my Lord when he comes home, if he has given 
this Rogue Authority over me; if he has, I'll demand 
Satisfaction of him; if he be innocent, woe be to your 


Prick-ears, Sirrah. 


840 ee en 


3 * 


*. Mr. Te . 1 I once e more ae. you we us 


Liber, 


Tet. Yes, farſcoth,” Adee Fay thi en 
man with you, forſooth —— you are a grave Gon- 
tlewoman, and in e eee * 

Au. In years, rude Clown „„ 

ef. And truly ſhe's a very ſweet Woman, oy a | 


ſerves to have great Care taken of her. 


Tea. Well, Sir, we'll excuſe the phe: at/ this time 


. Teſt. Pretty Woman Hh” 


Leo. Pray jeave us. 


7 . Sweet Woman 1 


profeſs ſhe's e al- 


mee 1 had a; leſt I fall into Funes and be 


diſcover 15 


[Ad. 


Cr. conch al D e 1 take mne of you, Þ11 
ſhew you ſome Patterns . pleaſe you to look upon 
_ ſome, Madam, you have Judgment. —. E 0 the At. | 


Au. Let me ſee. 


Piece. 12 
. Mr. FareweP's 


* * 


3 © 4 
# 3 4 4 


Er. To you, Madam, * wou'd recommend this 
Gre 2 ch. Sb 'now 1 


A 
61 - 14 * 8 4 


Suess 


You 


* 9 — 
tacles? ei e enn ae ie 


» » 1 4 * 
WY ; 12 

| Ven. SW 3 444 4 4 * 
Aa 


4 tis upon you, and _ have a ſweet Body, to 


o Ir. 05 Bs 41 
ngk: my Dear . Dear . Kii. be Pigure. 
Cr. Have a care e Aunt, Madam. 1 have ® 


- 3 „ * 13 La 
5 3% 


5 


Letter 00 — E lz uc 
I Cie it me —— dick ae * 
Au. Theſe are pretty Sils. «es 


; 5 


Cr. The beſt in France, Madam. r 


„ Yrint 


Where's my Siſter? Lo [Belleuard within 


Leo, My Brother? I ther. 
Cr. No, if he does, I'm a dead Man. 4; be {ft 
Leo. Haſt thou no Diſguiſe, for fear he ſhould? . 
Cr. n $3180 1 1205 
ö 7 15 N 


Enter Lord | Bellguard. --- „ 
Fele THI v4 2 


13 
3 Bull. WhatFellaws 1 30% WM et vt - 
| Leo. A Taylor. — 2 * 0 un nein C iT E 
Buell. Not your Teylor' 3 
As. No, hen fick, nd nt this Fellow in is Room, 
Bell. How comes ſuck © young Fellow to wear d 


— 


© Cr.) Young, my Lord? Dmabore five und ff. os 
Bell. Thou bear'ſt thy Age well. 
Cr. Ay, Ong wn bat in "iy Byes, I bank Has 


Bell. This Fellow may be. a Nr, or onght Thnow, 
TIl watch im. 20) [Ewit. 
_ [Aunt views ibe Flese Bell ales bebind Bi Si- 
er, and watches Crack, Crack' mean while nee 
3 befire, and delivers her a Letter. 8 
r. Well, Madam, I pnev your Lear lies ch 
Weak I ſhew d you firft. - 1 N 
* Leo. I. have ſeen the whit Plees, a ee Hi 
Cr. And your Ladyſhip likes it? 7. St. es 5 10 +00 
Tes. Oh! hy e 51907 46” Farber "Hh ' 8 
Cn DIV aſſure you. Madam, So Abe 85 ae = 


work 


1 1 Cobs tir Nich: 
work for. - 1 do not doubt, Madam, but to get a great 


laſt? 


fine Body 


deal o Credit, and a great deal o' Cuſtom , by you a- 
mong the Ladies, as ſoon as ever they ſee my Works. 
Les. Well, let's ſee” your Work, and Pl toy ame- 
thing. | 

Cr. That you ſhall, and ſpeedily, Madam, Pl bring 
you home notion: a Piece o' Work as ever you had in 
your Life. Y re _ un Puna I N * 


Leo. Tes. L's 

Cr. That's for the e müde; ; youll alc Bombait, 
Madam ? 

Leo. 13 aA ht. 

Cr. Well, Madam ——1 ha' VOY Aa Survey o your 
now you ſhall be pleas'd' according to 
your own > Hears Defire —— your n Madam — 

Ltolts FA \[ Exit. 

Boll) Well Ser =—propre a receive a Viſit Sow 
sir -Gourtly Nice, this Afternoon. 

Au. Oh dear then I muſt dbeſt. He's 6 gen Orb 
tick.- AL 583 gy Lore [Lit. 

Leo. $he defigns him for herſelf, word ths cou'd get 


; him. N £ [Ade 


Bell. Sir Crarth and 1 have agreed 3 3 pray give him 


* +: Ii berg 


Leo. So Kon t: "ewill be fulſome, he's * 0 105 
- Bell: Therefore take him whilſt he has an Edge. 
es. Von us d to deſpiſe Fools, how chance Jon mar- 
ry amongſt *em? 
Bell. Becauſe none but Fools will marry. "Wits: are 
but few, and commonly poor; Fools are numerous and 


rich. Fortune is as fond" of thoſe Bits of An e 


are of Reliques ; wraps em in Silver 
Leo. Better they were buryd. A Fool in ch is 


mark ee W _ tie oF nn — 


5 — # * 


t, 


Give me ſome more Money. 


"On Ir Carnes Bx: | 43 
| Bell: Oh! there are few to deride *em; many to ad- 
mire em; ſo many, 1 have oft admired how one Apple 


Should ach Diſeaſes in old 1 PROD 120 
ern a fr om "Oy 1 not Mew, Land Worms groves 


ek * has | 2 _ 0 | 
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I e 1 8 — 1575 fr 
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o 
ad ; 


Brio Farewell and dal, uu, 


HI the News! the News! da 
| or a Devil? RNS thou-Joys wann 
Cr: Joys | Joys | Joys ! 9 
Fa Angel! Angel! Ange! 1, 
Cr. In the firſt Place I deliver'd you eure 


F. Cr. And ſhe kiſſed ie, - 25 wy . e 
Fa. Kiſſed it? 


Cr. Sweetly, wantonly, laſcivioutly.” She ſet me ſoon 
on fire, I kiſsd all the Wenches.as I came along, and 
made their moiſt Lips fiz again. 

Fa. Oh ! Rogue! Rogue delicious Rogue. 
Cr. Then I deliver d the Letter, and before, her Bro. 
ther's Face. | > 

Fa. Before his Face? ha! ha! tat. 

Cr. Prepare this Night to be the 


by "RY 


— 


44 i CovnrLy Niet:: 
Fa. Money? III ſell my Land rather than thou ſhalt 
want. That one Inheritance will purchaſe me two, 
one in Love, and ere in . at this 1880 
Brother. | 8 
Cr. No, no, 8 * 8 1 Tere 
vo will have an Annuity for Life; but for Love, you'll 
only have a Leaſe for three or four Years. 
Fa. Pleaſant Rogue! here's Money. 
Cr. So, fo, I wiſh you Joy, J wiſh you Joy. FIR 
Fa. See Surly. going to my Rival; my Affair thrives 
_ admirably. [Exit. 


Enter Surly. ; Knocks, aire Servant. 


Sur. Is Nice within ? 
Ser. Nice, Sir? 
Sur. Ay, Nice, Sir; is not your Maſter's Nime Nice? 
Ser. Tis Sir Coprtly Nice. 
Sur. Well, Sir, if I have a mind to clip half his Name, 
*tis not Treaſon, is it, m__ 


| Ser. believe not, Sin r i 4H fs 
Sar. Then get you in, and tell your Maſer ra her 


Ser. What f ſort 0 vente Man is this? 


* 


:D© WV I N NC COX PI 1 


$8 but K Nice 6 pn Ing, Men and Wonen (OR to bin. 


Sir Co. Very fine! extremely fine. Gentlemen and 
Ladies, will you do rye the Favour to walk in, and ac- 
cept of a ſmall Collation? I'm in ſome haſte to dreſs upon 
an extraordinary Occaſion. You'll pardon me?: 
your very humble Servant — 4 87 Mufich, 
Ser. Very fine, E 
ba Sir 


ne, 


Sir 


| Or, Ir Caxxor Br. 45 
Sir Co. You Sot, twas barbarous. | 
Ser. Your Honour ſaid *twas;yety fine. . 
Sir Co. You Clown, don't you know what belongs to a 
Gentleman? Complaifance is the very thing of a Gentle- 
man, the thing that ſhews a Gentleman. Wherever I go 
all the World cries that's a Gentleman, my Life on t, 
a Gentleman ; 3 and when ye'ave ſaid a Gentleman, 142 
have faid all!. | | 
Ser. Is — nothing elſe 88 to a 8 "4 
I» Co. Yes, Bon mien, fine n. a Muy well fur- 
Ser. With fine Language — $556 is 
Sir Co. Fine Teeth, you Sot 3 fine 23 ETAL 
Pedants and poor Fellows that live by their Wits. Men 


of Quality are above Wit; tis true, for our Diverfion 


ſometimes we write, but we ne'er regard Mikes 1 , 

but q never; writ an Witt. 4D 512 
Ser. How then? | r 112 
Sir Co. I write like a eee Loft and I wat 
Ser. Does your Honour write any Plays 
Sir Co. No, that's Mechanick ; I beſtow ſame Garni- 

ture on Plays, as a Song or- Prologue, 440 4 | 
Ser. Tin: Wend Honour 1 is b a Haberdaſher of fall 

Wares? 17 

Sir Co. 4 Haberdaſher, you avcy R Raſcal? 


E. wer a Servant. 


2 Fer. Here's one Mr. wok: to viſit your Honour. 

Sir Co. Surly, what the Devil brings him hither? 

2 Ser. He has been walking about the Rooms this quar- 
ter of an Hour, and wou'd not let me bring him ins till 
he had foul'd 'em all with his dirty Shoes. 

Sir Co. A e rt N Sloven „ ; Clown, es, 


* © 


bs | Enter 


46- Sir Countiy Nies. 3 


2 IF. — 
PT — 7. SF 4 . 


Enter Surly. Nen N et, 


Dear Mr. ver, your moſt humble Servant." 
[Sir Co.- bows to We 115 
: Sur. Whatare you anbi—— buckling my Shoe? 


[Sur. is drunk, hammers and belthes. 


Sir Co. Dear Mr. Surly — = he ſtinks horribly” « — 


[ Aſide. 


How came I to enjoy a very "WE [Alde. 


This great Happineſs? —— Pox! foh ! you and I 
have been long Piguce, and I'm amag'd to ſee you at my 


Levee.” [Afde. 


r [begin to think thou art a 954 honeſt Fellow, 

anll have a mind we bend no longer be two lo —10— 
Loggerheads, but one. # 

Sir Co. Dear Sir, you are 1 0 direnin ; wel, 
Sir, ſhall I beg a Favour you! l 

Sur. What's that? Lak 


ſome fine Women to Day, one preſently. 

Sar. Prithee dreſs, and be and fhall y we di 
dine together? 

Sir Co. Ves, Sir, tale and fup to —— 
Sur. That's kind; well, when? . 
Sir Co. About Five a Clock, Sir. 
- Sur. Where? | 
Sir Co. In the King's Box, Sir. _ 
Sur. Muſt you and I dine in the King's Bor? F 
Sir Co. Oh! deareſt! I beg your pardon ten thouſand 


Times; I thought og aſk d me whers I ſhould meet the 


Lady. 
Sur. Pox o the Lady; Laſk 505 we ſhall dine? 


Sir Co; Really, Sir, I don't know, I. can't put my 


Head into one o your beaſtly „ nor 1 


Sir Co. Leave tf drefs bee you, „ Sir, I am to meet 


e 


; 5 


— 
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low the filthy Meat you eat ny if you would give me 
One hundred Pound. —© 
Sur. Filthy Meat? Sir, 1 eat as | good Meat as you ao: 
Sir Co. Oh! dear Mr. Surly, no doubt the Meat, in 


its own nature, may be very innocent; but when onee it 
has committed Familiarity with the beaſtly Fiſts of Cooks 
and Butchers, tis to me an unpardonable Sinner. My | 


e cuts up all his Meat with a Fork. * 
Sur. Does he cut up an Ox with a For? 
Sir Co. Ay, and he cuts up an Ox as fm dr. Lady 
does a Partridge. © 
Sur. Well, then I'll accept o thy Dinzdr:” 


Sir Co. Dear Sir, your moſt humble Servant; pox "M 


him, [4/e.] I wiſh I be capable o the great Happineſs ; 


for I came but Jaſt Night from my Country- Houſe, 


and I queſtion whether I have all things in Order or 


no. Who's there? Are all things brought from my 


Country- Houſe /? | 
Ser. No, Sir, your Butler has aun ur Salt. EET” 
Sir Co. Left my Salt, careleſs Nac 

Horſe immediately 
Ser. Sir, he's rid Poſt for it. 

Sur. Rid Poſt for Salt? whither? | 
Sir Co. To my bans Hip N PO 
Sur. How far's that off? 
Sir Co. But a little way, not above way Miles. i 
Sur. Send forty Miles out of London for Salt! 1s thee 
not Salt enough in London for you ? © | 
Sir Co. Ay, Stuff paum'd Ty Butlers and Walters; 
they take up the Wenches Coats, then handle the Salt. 
Sur. Here's a 8 421 well 6 come e lers drink 

a Glas o' Wine then. 

Sir Co. Oh! dear Mr. Surly, if you name Wine, 
you make me throw up my Soul; I have abhord Wine 

ever a was in ROO" and fry what barbarous E- 


51 5 0 ducation e 


let him ae 


8 „ —— —— — 
—— 2— 


fs 88 goua v Nie: 


ducation they. gave that generous Creatute. wu Duce take 
me, Sir, if the Clowns don't preſs all the Grapes * 
their filthy naked Feet. Oh] beaſfly, yy naſty Dogs! n 
wonder ve are poiſon'd with their Wine. 
Sur. Trier . of lat? the gr | Purges" before 


it comes Over. 241 LA R 
Sir Co. Oh! wk Mr. — N baten there! 
You'll pardon my, Freedom, Sir: 124 


Sur. Moſt civil r e Walk what maß vr 


drink, for drink I, muſt? 51 

Sir Co. I have ſeveral Drinks of my own compoſing at | 
your Service, as Mead, Cyder, Ale ————— 
Sur. Ale, there's Sauce for a Wondgocks! come len 
taſte a Bottle. 


| Sir Co, Fercha Bord ; this Fellow will poiſon 8 


2 - 2 


Sur. Well, F come to. del A . o thee.” 


Sir Co. Your moſt humble en bow: dye! like 0 


this Cravat? x Z 0 
Fur. What's that t to ay Buſine6? | 1 come ro mate a 
7 Requeſt: to thee. Ai 
Sir Co. »Tis well tied too with a great dal 0˙ 7 Humour 
Hur. A Pox on thee, mind me. * 
Sir Co. Vour moſt humble e Sir. * ; 
Sur. I am going to make Love. [era 
Sir Co. Before you drink, Sir? , : ' WT. 4 2 114 
Sur. Before I drink, „ 7 5 AY; 
Sir Co. Well, Sir, ſince you have i it fo, vl wait on 
you down ſtairs. 
Sur. Is the Devil in che Fellow ? I el me. 1 am going 
to make Love. 
Sir Co. Oh! handy Sir, I beg your Pardon a dae 


g 
* 
. We 


Sur. Aud 10 come to begdby Aitance. - au on 

Sir Co; Oh! dear Sir. 62/42] 

Sur. For thou haſt the Kesten PE: art 9 
Court - Card 


10 


tel 


Or, Ir Cannor Bx. 49 
e Court - Card Women love to play with? the yery Para 
ith at Lantereloo, ths Knave chat picks up all. 8 

no Sir Co; Oh f Sir, yon are" ſo Ati -d Rig 7, 
——Pox take him 19470 247 ei ttz 7. 
bre Sur. And tis a very pretty Woman I'm in love with; 
my Lord Bellgnardis Siſter | Leonoras thou EO I: Her- - 


re! Sir Co. The Rogie's my Rival; he was born! for my 
i WM Confufion. [4f9e.] Ay, Sir, 1 have the Honour of 
we Wome ſmall Acquaintance+there. | \ 9 5 : is ys 
= Sur. Prithee ſpeak ſos M 
: at a Co. Oh! dar Sir, von have a great Tune of 
ets 4 Sur. But thibe's'a a u One thing Tam fore thou 
may'ſ do, there's an abominable Fop makes Love to Her, 
— nd, I am told, is to marry her; Fa, tel him, he's 
. a Son of a Whore. 1 
Sir Co. Really, Sir, I'm unfortunate; 1 . no man- 
pu rer o Genius to that ſort o Converſation. 72 | 
gur. Say my Words: Tell him, if he proceeds, IU 
e a not only libel him,” but tweag him by the Nole, kick 
bim, cudgel ms and r run 2 thro' | the Guts. Prithee 
ur. Wl him this. phoge Ee Ce. 
5 Sir Co. Oh! pray g Sir give me Air, 11 
; Sur. Prithee do. 3 9 f Tong | 
; | Sir Co. Sir, Tam ready FEUD e r 
: Sur. And thou wilt tell the Pappy i this? 22 
4 _ Co. Sw ppon my Soul. e a 5 
1 33 a4; FYST9 <4 


- Enter Foerven with Wine and Gti” 7 

Sur. Then thou art an honeſt Fellow 80, is the 

Drink come? Fill a Glaſs. Why two Glaſſes? Do you 
think J cannot drink after your Maſter ? | 

Sir Co, * o' your ay” HL Ad.. 

| ais (Sur. da arvay a Glaſs: 

wd i He tn: wif Sar, 


He coughain the Glaſs too. 1011] 547). 10 1--(afids 


„Sir Ce. 1 muſt take the bey Poribn-Mowih; bad 


| i * Sur. I ſwear 1. will. 2 . 27 ; *. 
* Sir Co, But, Sir, 1 I'm going pen your oe. to 


þ and ſome Perfum c—Pm ſick to e dead 


. Si N . 


Sur. Here, Nice, my. Miftre's Health, n. : 
Sir Co. What, Miſery i is this. Beaſt me? 


5 Se. Pox ont, a whole Gulp went the wrong way; 
Come, e, off with it, tis my Miſtreſs's Healt :!:! 
_ 35 Co. This Fellow's the Bei af Yoſt 9 
Sur. of with it, Man. ä | 
Sir. Co. I never was ſo embarres'd. fince 1 was on 4 
Sur. Oons! Off with it. tg | 


& - 


ſhall be moſt horrible ſick after it—— (arinks.). 
Sur. So, now chou -art nn, Fellow i now yl 

kin bee. 255 4 mov; ns a 03 2 en 
Sir Co. The Devil thou wile? More 1 ee ? (fd 

** but Mr. Sur). | 
Sur. I ſwear, Iwill. 3 VVV 
Sir Co. Nay but you'll Alonder me. G. +139D og 1 


un yh! 


your "Miſtreſs. - . 1 
Fur. Nay, then Il give thee. — be, one fr n 
ſelf, and another for ner.. 
Sir Co. Oh! Hell. de.) Kay, but Mr. . | 
Ser. I ſwear I will. (K Hes Bim and beleben..) * 
This Bottle Beer is damn 'd PORT INNS, honeſt Maße 
farewell to thee. (Brit 2 
Sir Co. Who's 4 I'm fick to death——to death. 
: traded, me e Bed ready and a Bath — 
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SCENE. Lord Bellguard's ; Hare. ub 
7 kme, Bell. ith Risch Pian in al.” 


W 21 J 10 


2 


. TA ou Horrid Vifon! Wawa: A 0s 
N with the worſt-Fiend in Hell, rather than 


n thee; in thee _ is a Legion exiting x me: et Blood—, 

18 3 „ 1 

Enter # ren ED ON Fe ME; . 
6 Ast TM) re | Ne ©3 J 1} 44; 4 / Ss x 4 4 27 15 9 a, * 3 

is „ 


Str. My Lord 
Aan l C —— ebe 
eee leis ted Fi 1-% T0} 
SHIELD! $51 uur Tae and Hunt.” 4 
Leo. To Blood ? What meas er Boes F 
Bell. Be gone Wann bot DL e eln of 5 
Leo. To whom 45 Va peak! A 29 
pgs Bleſe ub; Nephew, hat alls yo en 
een, Wee een wang an gat. 
a Sol 14045 249 off Oy 1 ans 10 {UBS 
Bell. Ya, Tm going to one en dne 
Father's; my Will, and calls my inder Wubte⸗ Ny 
Leo. What execrable Wretch is that? 01 
* Thy ſelf. 281 Hf 15 0 ds Nat | 
* xo Mel * N32 8 ix. Au 1113 12 120 00 . 21 ak 
ell Ves; what oll dbon ele but e 
tler falſe / wen ſhe conceived a OY TOY 10 all 
dar Rether c Ne without art? 
L In what? | ep 
C 2 W B51 


. 


52 &ir CounTLY Nic: 
„„ In Infamy; - when was there a por in our Name, 
till Heaven for our Sins ſent thee # us? And I am 
| going to deſtroy thee in thy lewd _—_. 3 | 
Lv. I know of no Reproach in our Family but your . 
Madneſs, deſtroy that. What are your Spies and Cox- i ( 
Combs, but fo many Capital Letters, wherein you write 
over yaur Door, my Siſter is awanton Woman. i; 
Bell. *Tis Truth, you are not only a wanton, but 2 i b 
wicked Woman; not * inrinne. ue nba Enemy 


=, = wo 


ot our F as Faro. . © : 
\ Lov Tam betray — Niete l. 1 
Tov. At your Folly. | FR ky «ral \ 3 „ ( 
Bell. Dare you deny it? N 


Leo. Who dare accuſe me?? | X 
Bell. This Picture, which I found in your nde. 1 
Au. Horrid Creature L ſhall ſwoon a .] ⅛f⅛nn. | 
Leo. How ſhall L bring off this? LAfde.] All this Noiſe h 
for a Picture? If you had found a little human Effigies in MW i! 
Swadling-clouts, there might have been ſome ſquawling. t. 


Au. Do you laugh at your Shame ? t 
Bell. She ſhall ha“ no cauſe. i 1 
Leo. Do, kill me, Am you know ede hevgu 1 
or no. 10 mga 77 07 4% en 
Bell. Fil know it bam bimſelk: Py de denies it, it will 0 
be ſome Revenge to. make him ſtab his Saul with Lies; 
He Hall (wear not only that he never did, but * 1 
will ſend ſo much as an Imagination to y.. ff 
Leo. Do, if you wWau'd foree my ovary 1 
to a Man of Spirit like darin? 2nd V4 and 1 
Bell. She ſpeaks Senſe in that. e ld. v 
Leo. If you wou'd be fighting, fight your own Jealduſy, A 


which [abuſes you worſa than Mf. Earetbel cary do. iMy 
Honour protects yon from him : but neither Mitt or Ha- it 
Bour can guard you from the rude Inſolence of your Jes- 

: ad al * 
n | 8 9 


ber. 


p 


Joiſe 
s in 
ng. 


il 7 


22 
16 Yu 


4 bel as the Porch. . 


8 


in the Church, 


0. Ir Calnor BS. 


paly, Which is now fending you of an Welt 5 a E. oot· 4 


man d Spirit pd 1 to proclaim the Diſhonour of 


our own Siſter. Pie 
Bell. And fol, muſt fit down tamely with chis Abuſe? | 
. Leo. Von are not abus d, the Picture was found at 
Church. 44 
Au. At Church? Do you Inigus! at Church? ; 
Bell. They do nothing elſe, the Church is almoſt ag 
Au. Nay there's ſhameful "Doings, that's the Truth 
on't; it provokes my Fleſh. to ſee how the Young Men 
ng their Eyes about. * 
Teo. And not upon r (Abd. 
Aa. But *tis no marvel, when Women will encourage 
em. No Fellows dare gape upon me, becauſe I never 
_ Fellows. | 
A Face of Fifty is {mall ' Encouragement: 
[Ad. 

It mY no wonder.. 4 Devils Cauſe thrives, he 
has a numerous Clergy; Heaven has but one Miniſter 
and whilft he is preaching Divinity, 
the Devil has a thouſand of both Sexes, by all the Ora- 
tory, of Looks and. Al- preaching Pornication and 
Adultery. * #4 

Au. Too true; well; hes certainly undd * Jars 
not examine her Breaſts, A there iR ct any, ae in 
'tm. I ſhould die. 1 „ 

Leo. In my Brea? | : 

Au. Aye Gentlewoman, FA you think : a your 
flim flam 8 Story o' the Church) 

Leo. Tis not my Story, my Woman found it in 22 
minſter: Abbey at Prayers, and 1 knowing what work 
wou'd be made with it, commanded. her to bam it, 
and. ſhe has dar'd to diſobey me. 1 

Mam. Indeed, Madam, I thought to have ide 
it to a Friend 0 mine, and laying it out of 'my Hand 

5 | C 3 unfor- 


7 1 
4 7 y P 
J 3 6 L 


54 
unfortunately | in Your Honour's Chamber, my Lord ] 


| Horns and Whores. 


— 


Sir fi rere 1 


found it. i the 
Heli. Oh how nimble 5e takes the Le at the 1 ow 


i”. 2; 


Az. Out upon you, I'm extreme Ge me in f il 
not you you are not fit to touch a Woman o'my i 
Virtue. Theſe 5 have e e upon ll to 
me. Exit.) mo 

Teo. That you don't ſhare in em- (aide. 

Bell. Pray, IL, £0, N 00 my gk you are an 
Horror to me. 

Leo. Your | own W are. ve are as mad 2s a Proth * 
phet; you have always before your Eyes a Viſion of 


Bell. All this goes upon the Score of FarrwePs Heart' 4 
Blood if he be guilty ; IH make Enquiry e and I th 
ſearch at what Gap this Treachery 7 77 

1207 Oh Funfortunate ee . TAG (Ex vi) | 


— 1 
0 god » Wt . 
* 


l 
3 3 1 nr | # 284 


B31 ' 


| hs. 
* £5 « 4 : . Is 0 A 35 1 * s i 77 : "2 q 
53 „ 4 4 8 _ - & * H . He — . 
0 * * » 7 
e A e 17 Eu Ot * 
© 4.4.10 1 You! 5.) v 5 4 L > 


* 
49 


i 


Bell, Who chere, Couſin Eule. 40 9 * = 
Hoi. Oh! are you here 3 
Bell. Ay, to your Sorrow, if you have _ me fil ct 
Hot. You ha' ſeryd me finely... 4 6K 
Bell. Do you firſt complain? 55 5 ps 0 n = 
Hoi. Coupled me with a . = 15 8 8. 
Bell. But you ha' coupled my iter Sir: © gn _ 
Hot. With a Fanatick Rogue. © al 
Bell. No=with a finer Gentleman. 'Who brought | 
this Picture? | bis. 8 
Hot, The common i Fire-fork" 'of Rebellion. 4 8 8 | 
l "Ihe I. AF ire-fork. Fork me no Forts 
1 this Picture? mY 


_— 


Hit. The rotten Rump v been hy beck burnt— a — i 
mw "yas only. roaſted. e e 
; 8 


85 


e in 


- my 


upon 
vit.) 
de.) 
e an 


K* * » 
* 


* Ty eee Ba: 


Bell. The rotten Rump——Anſve me, or Pl ight 
theet 2553 159 I 

Hot. Anſwer you hard - | | 

Bell. Who brought this Pifhre? I found it in i my 
Siſter's Chamber. 

| Hit. Then your Fanatick Rogue convey'd it thither 
to make me ſuſpected, out of his Malice to the; Com- | 

man-Prayer 3 Il cut the Rogue to pieces. a 


* 


e 1 


— 


Euter Teſtimony with! 2 <grew Sword UE bis ft. 


Proc 4 Bell, Tofimeny- Y „ feet wi 


1, of 


art's 
and 


17 | 


. Teh. I am here. 1 060-361 12 4 

Bell. How now, fondo: nfs. ; 

T4. To praſerye. ns Bien my. Life i is derte by 
that bloody Papiſt. 


Hot. How, . 1 you. "think of: ing med 
Teft, Yes, and hope to do i it thro' Free N | 
Bell. drawing before ma? 
| (Ei. and 70 offer to draw.) 
Hit. 8 in you rote a , 21 1 ſee what you 
ae, | 
Well, Sirrab, tho ; of may not cut your Throat, Pl 
choak vou, Sicrah.. | 
Te. Dee hear. the. Loads, Papit? nell throttle 1 me. 
Hol. Sirrah, 1 cram the Oaths of Allegiance and 
Annes into you, and . they'll ſtick in your Throat, 
tho? Treaſon won 't, and fo I'll to a Juſtice preſently, 
-< Exit. ” 
Bell. And ſtay with him, and n never plague me more. 
Now, Sir, do you reſolve my Queſtion. | | 5 
„ 40 reſolve I will not take the Oaths. 
Bell. I do nat aſk you about the, Oaths. . 
_ Ty. Why, if you aſk me ten thouſand. need 
not take the Oathks. | 
Bell. Oe one ever 54 ſuch ; a ; Coxcomb?.. 4 
51. 1 * .c „ . 


CO . a ee Ce eee eee. des. Carrere ed eee DE Ss 
” 
1 e s F 
# 
- , x 
a 4 


x w * 


Soul is——in the Heart of Faretvell, ripping it up For 


| ther here than any he met at Sea. But PH endeavour | to 
. rer e ener E 1 


Si e * 1475 


7 ef. Call me What you. pleaſe, I will not take. the y 
Oaths—So do your worſt. - _ © [Exit a 


Bell. A very .fine Account of my Buſineſs, 


Q@. 


Enter a Sent. 4 


wy ei 


4e My Lord, 2 Gentleman delites to 1155 with your 


Honour. 


Bell. Im not to be ſpoke with, l'm abroad · my 


— 


this Secret. What Gentleman * * 
Ser. One from th' Eaft- Indies, my Lord, he bring a 
Letter from your Uncle Ri#5. 
Bell. He comes in a Storm; he will find WY Wes 


5 F + : = 4% Wo 
” LIES of 4 if TY + * I's * 1 


—_—Y ; Men dref 2 « Werchant: 


2 5 9 . CO 


te „My Lord, your Lordſhip's moſt humble 1 
I perceive your Lordſhip has forgot me ; vou will know | 
me better when I acquaint you who I am. My Father 
had the Honour of being a Retainer to your Lordſhip's 
Father, of honourable Memory, and ſent me ſome Years 
ſince to the Faft- Indies, in the Service of your noble Un- 
cle, Mr. Rich. My Name is Waytewell, | 
Bell. Oh! Mr. Waytewell. IJ am glad to ſee you: truly 
you are ſo.chang'd, if you had not told me who you Was, 
I ſhou'd never ha- known you: | 
Man. I believe ſo, my br m ſure you ne- 
ver ſaw my Face before, but the Picture of it you have 
for Mayteweli was my Picture. ¶Aſide.] Time and 


'Fravels:will alter a Man, but truly I have loſt nothing 
by my Travels but my Countenance, and in the Room 
have gotten what's better, a convenient ſmall Compe- 
| teney of ſome ſeven. or eight thouſand. Pound, * | 
an 


the 
Exit. 


Or, Ir CannorT BEL. 57 
and your Unele's Love! be "praiſed: I have brought 
your Lordſhip ſome Letters from your noble Uncle, * 


a ſmall Preſent of e threeſcore thouſand Pound: | 


Bell. How 7 © d TPEDIS NG THULE 
Man. Only thi Trouble of it, my Cn Your Un-- 
ele contracted in th' Indies an intimate Friendſhip with 


Sir Nicholas Calico, Preſident for the Eaft- India Compa- 


ny. Sir Nicholas” died, and left moſt Part of his Eſtate 
(which was near 4 hundred thouſand Pound) to his only 
Son Sir Thomas. But poor Sir Thomas happen d in his 
Father's Life time to fall into a Diſtemper which gave 
him a ſcurry Flaw in his Brain, that Sir Nicholas left 
him and all his Eſtate to your Uncle's Guardianſhip. Now 
your noble Uncle perceiving his Affairs like to detain” 
him many Years: in th' Indios and-fearing if he ſhou'd : 
die, poor Sir Thomas might be cheated of all, he has, 


like a worthy and honeſt Gentleman, ſent Sir 7 Homas and 
all his Eſtate to your Lordſhip's Care, as theſt Letters 


will teſtify. I ſuppoſe your Lordſhip in well acquainted 
with your Uncle's Hand and Seal. 

Bell. I am, and this i is his Hand at Seal; reads 
um. Hum um to preſerve him from being 
cheated here, or begg'd in u 'Englind, I take the Boldnefs 
to recommend him to the Care of ſo noble a Perſon as 
your Lordſhip——um——um-—um—Well, Sir, the: 
Letter expreſſes what vou told me Mhere is the Gen- 

leman? 

Man. I brought Hm along with me, he's in the next 
Room, my Lord. Poor Gentleman, he has the oddeſt 
Phrafes and Ways with him; he wilt needs be attended 
ke a great Iadian Mandorine, or Lord, and has brought 
with him ſeveral Siamites and Bantamers,: that ſerve him 
as his Slaves, in the ridiculous Dreſſes” and Modes of 
their own Countries; we had ſuch a Orping Nabble after · 
us as we came along: | 

ba pay ING: calt him i in, I lng to- ſee TREES. f 2 

C-Y; Man. 


l _ 2 6 „ ä —— 
* r 2 * — 4 N 


58 ö Sir CounTay < 
TNT wage] ne come to Ya Lord, 8 


5. 


"IN" 0 Siamites and DOR dus H 
"hs Which i is the Peer? 
Man. This is my Lord. 
Cr. Great Peer, your extreme 8 8 1 
Bell, Your gement. Air, you are mreommended to me 
| by.my Uncle. Lt 
Cr. I know i it, my * 8 am * 8 
obig d to him—he i is a Perſon, my Lord, that, as to 
the Altitudes of Friendſhip, and the moſt glorious Cir- 
cumftances of a ſingular Perſon, is not to be caſt up by 
the Logarithms of Oratory, nor his Latitude to be taken 
by, the Quadrangle of Cireumlocution. 
Bell. So—1 find I ſhall ha' fore o Nonſenſe. ] 
Cr. My Lord, Im a Perſon that, as to the Cireum- 
ances of. Money, am not indifferently contemptible ; ; 
and as to the Circumſtances: of Honour, I am by Pro- 
feſſiona Merchant, by Generation a Knight; Sir Nicholas 
Calico applying his Perſon to my I. was the Au- 
thor of, Sir, your humble Servant. 
Bell. 80 the Letter . 4 av eter Kohn? 
Cr. The Letter contains Verity. Sub w 
Bal. Pox, I ſhall be teaz'd. | | 


' 4 # 


"Cr. One thing more, Sir, I'm a 1585 that, as to 


your Underſtanding, am under. the . Circumſtances. of 
Witchcraft; I lov'd in th' Indies a fair Chriſtian Curio- 
ſity, and a nauſeous Indian Baggage had a mind to ap- 
ply. to my Perſon her tawny Circumſtances, and finding 
ſhe cou'd not obtain her Ambition, applies Horſe to an 
Indian Bawd, and bewitches m. 

Bell. Pſhaw! Bewitch ! What ſtuff 's here 7, Les 10.1 

Cr. Bewitches me, Sir; what follows thereupon ? a. 
Loathing in me of Females ? 1 abhor Women, fall into 
5 p i Agonies 


Belt Crack ridianlonfy. ee, n by. "Iv" in the 


2. 2. 


the 


4 
8 


18 4 Canyor: 4" WB. 


Agonies when 1 ſee Women, "Prop. let me ſee no 
Women 23 | 


Bell. You ſhall not, S ihr Ei 


Cr. Pray, my Lord, no Women: 5 

Bell. III warrant you, Sir. 

r. But as much at Supper as 7222 beet. my L Lord: 
Bill. You ſhall, Sir.. 
Cr. You-are highly drvihz ad. 

Man. I told your Honour he 15 fat, ye + Ways 
Well, my Lord, as ſoon as the Ship is come up the Ri- 
ver, which will be in few Days, I'll bring the Captain 
to wait upon your Lordſhip, with the Acount of Sir 
Thomas his Eſtate aboard, which will amount to forty. 
thouſand. Pound, beſides ten thouſand: Pound he has 
brought aſhore in rough Diamonds: ſo, my Lord, your 
very humble Servant; Sir Thomas, 15952 r 1 your: 
you in good Hands, | 1 

Cr. Your Servant, . Sir, 

Bell. I'll order Things for. you. I muſt diſpoſe of 
this Man quickly, for I'm horribly weary of . rp and 
alſo impatient to go about my Affairs. | 

Leo. Tis he=T'm fure tis he——- | 

Bell. How now, Siſter ? what's your Buſineſs hore? * 

Leo. Staring at this ſtrange ſort o Mann. 

Bell. Vou were no Woman elſe pray get from a 


ſpeedily. 


Leo. You are not jealous of a mad Man ſare.? He's 

mad, is he not? | | 

Bell. Yes, and impertinently PING me Vexation. too 
from the Indies, at a time when T've enough at home, 
as every Man has that keeps a „Woman. Pray get from 
io he hates to ſee Women. A [Exit 1; 

Leo. Hates to ſee Wenen? Ha! ha! Sir Thomas - 
Calico, your humble Servant, . you are welcome from 
the Indies, but have a care of being diſcover'd,. leſt 9 
be under the Circumſtances of a Cudgel, n 


— 


. 1 . 


on 


a... Si CovnTLy Nie: 


| Gr. Truly, Madam, 1 erpelt to. have ſomething fi * 

ky my Ribs preſently, that is to ſay; a good Supper, 
which I have order'd ;. my Lord and I wall ſop toge- 
ther, and you and Mr. Farewel.. 

Zb. We. fup together? Where? I the, Grave? A. 
fatal Accident has happened will bring us: both thither, 
my Brother has Late: ne Tags bur in my 
C. He fl not keep it, he ſhall deliver ben fia 
and Jealouſy. | 

Teo. Then 3 ut a Maſter. - 1 told e Wo. 
man found it in We/ftminſter- Abbey, may: be ws 1 
make ſomething out .o that. 

Cr. Stay, let me conſider, N een d, zor the 

Abby of Halm inſten um um- —let me alone 

. be gone——he comes. ee 1 Leo. 


| Aan. Bell: on 


Bell. Come, Sir, let me wait on you. to Robe 
Cr. Hold, my. Loads a word; I have Buſineſs of 
great conſequence ; 5 * humbly apply to. Four Un- 
derſtand ing. 

Bell. So 1 muſt be hipdred with more Nonſenſe. 

| [4/e: 

Cr. Tue 1 in the Indies a delicate Piece of my Father's 
Rib, 1 beg your Lordſhip to . me in the Diſpo- 
al. 


Ball. Oh! diſpoſe. it how. von pleaſe, Sir. 

Cr. Tis a Siſter. I mean, * 5 

Bell Oh! that's Jomething. 

Er. She's ſweet:and ſlender as a che, and:is worth 
two. Millions of Coxcombs———three hundred of em 
comes to three Farthings, tis a Chineſe Money; this 

Money makes her much ſought. in Marriage; the great 


 Habbommoccoes o the Indies come galloping upon Ele- 
Phants, 


ona 4 12 einn; BE. 1 1 
phants,. "Camel, Rhinoceros' s and. Oxen | to. ſee: her. 
Now my. Father was under Circumſtauces of. rear Obli⸗ 
gation to a Gentleman. i in England, and, out. o' Gratitude: 
to him,  order'd me. on his \Death-bed to . beſtow. my 


| Siſter on his Son and Heir, if. his Actions have any 
fort o' Simile in em to his incompatible. Father, whichs 


the Query. Pray. reſolve. it. Lange, 
Bell. Firſt let me know the Gentleman. 5 
Cr. You ſhall, PI give you a Map of: tos Faces a: 
Picture contain d in my e e = oft, 3 it, 
I ha. loſt i | LOSE FE 2M] 
Bell. Tell me his Name, Sir. „ x12  vA Yall 
Cr. I ha' dropt it out o _ Pocket: ede 
Bell. I, but his Name. l een 1 5 
Cr. I ha? dropt i it out 0? my Pocket... ora {alt 
Bell. Ha: you dropt his nd e © vou Pockr >= 
His Name, Sr 4 
Cr. Oh! his Name, I'll tell you both his- Namb and 


 Cogname?: his Name is Andrew, his Cogname Farerel. 


Bell. Earewel?. What comes into my Head? Sir, can't 
you gueſs where you might loſe this Picture??? 

Cr. A Gueſs may; be n the Papen of T 
Mariners . 

- Bell. No other way thoſe I. flor: Ws 1 

Cr. Il was drawn down ſtay, let me ſee 
Remembrance begins to be ide——Has n no. Place 
wah nel”... i; 

Bell. Ay, no doubt. 

Cr. Ay, but. DING ye Wet 7. beg 0 


Weſtꝰ - ; 
Bell. Yes—there's 5 E 1 Smithfield. | MATS. - 
Cr. That's not the Appellative. 1s there 50 monte 
in-the Weſt; call ud Fefmonfer f 1 01 1 


Bell. Weſtminſter L. believe you mean. 

Cr. Yeave.nick'd it; to Weſtminſter 1 rde to be- 

hold the glorious Circumſtances o the Dead ; and di- 
wing 


62 | $ir.CounTLy Nic | 
ving into my. Pocket, to preſent the ua; 3 with a 


Gratification, T am fully cbnfrmid 1 then laſt it for my 


Eyes and: the Picture had never any Rencounter ſince. 

Bell. This exattly agrees with my Siſter's Story: what 
4 prodigious thing js this! A Diſcovery o my Siſter's 
Innocence ſent to me from th' Indies in à Heap o Non- 
ſeuſe, and in o critieal a Minute:: — dee 


1 Q 
dence.! mT mov 


Cr. What's an ; excellent Providence, it, that 1 ha 


1 Picture? eos 4-1 8! WS DIY 
Bell. No, Sir, that 1 ha?” Sol your Picture: 
Cr. Found my. Picture? | ak Io 
Bell. Ay, Sir, twas found by a Friend Ons. 1n 
Weftminfter- Jbby———there. it is. | | 
Cr. Oh! my Tre ym ates, Pigtre 1——y 
Hau 
Bell. Oh! my rd Heareh l 


AN 


Cr. Oh! 7 5 Pature? my bie! uy bey Pic- 


ture . 
1 Land; I 2 requite this "A open that Cal 
| ket, and give my Lord a Handful of nene 
Bell. A. Handful of Diamonds? FOE + 
Cr. Ay, my Lord, I beg your Pardon for the neon 
ſaderableneſs o* the Preſent. 


Bell. Inconſiderableneſs! What a Plarket wou a 


| one make o' this Man? Put up your' Diamonds. 
Cr. By no means, my Lord. 
Bell. Put em up, Sir, or you'll edge me. 


Cy. You overwhelm me with Favours; I with 1 had, 


you at my. Houſe in Bantam. 


Bell. I thank you, Sir, we are better where * are. 
Cr. My Lord, "you 9 5 an Fes the Cry of 


blüſhing. 212K 


Bell. * It me put you into « Chamber to = 
ty: | : 


OOO ry  ” WY 


ls + *q 


1 
| 


T oo e 


Or, tr Cannop Br. 


Bell. Yours * humbly— What a Fire did 4 kindle 
in my Houſe, to clear the Air of a Feſtilenee was ni 
in ic! My Siſter and Family : are inhocent. But * a. 
Ewa thing is Womai's Honour! 5 
Ippil fe enjoys it, "tis not Fry or nd” 125 
And _ WINS 18 wh 5 OY unden. Wi" 2 
. N — 
Fg. | 
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ACT IV... 


' ny. : el 14 Nui 


- 0 


. H E 8 0 E N E continues. So 8 5 wi | 
ru Violate a Leonora laughing. 


Via. TA! hal ba! Le an excellent Fellow is a 
| this! what Engines he has in his Head, not 

only to wind himſelf info my Lord's Houſe, but the 
Picture out of his Hands. 4 ho 3 

Leo. He undertakes: to bring. Mr. Fare Ache; to 
Night.; BY. 8 he engag'd to bring him in a Church with a 
Parſon to marry us, I wou'd not doubt it. | 

Vio. Certainly my Lord muſt be in a moſt mortify'd 
Humour ; now. is the Hang to far} bim, and ene 
his Worm. . 4 Klan ien io 

Leo. Here he comes, now il 1 ay myſelf with al 
the 4 A virtuous warmth dan 


TY; F pe, 1 * 


bo, my Leu, have your Slaves been gathering any, 


more 


1 


84. . + CourTLY Nick 5 
| more ſcatterd Smiles & mine? What Loads bf "that 
Gold-Sand. have your Aſſes bron Sht home ages 

Bell. They have heard all, 1 now. as am 
ſhew my Face. 

Vio. Come, my. Lord, wou'd you RPE Woman 
of Honour ? give her. pen 3 OBE, you corrupt her? 
confine "ye 2 

Leo. Tis true, were Ia Wife to ſuch a Man, I ſhou'd 
abuſe him out o Pride, and think my ſelf not an ill, but 
a. ow Woman. ſince to puniſh i 4Mark. of Fance 
Dign 5 
Bell This 1 — 4 is 55 22 75 Diate, 25 ae 
E talk of Governing Women, I talk of a thing not un- 
derſtood by. our. Nation. I: : admire how it came about, 
that we, who are of all Nations the moſt wiſe and ſree 
in other espace How'd, be: the” only N 120 Fools to 
Women. 

Kio. Oh! you're the wilelt ai all 1 vou know, 
let Men do what they can, Women will do what they 
pleaſe; and whereas other Nations by their Spies and 
Governantes are at great Toi and om as to be pes; 
you have it for nothing 

ey Come, Brother, as not dreſ me- ina Feats 
| Coat, n nor hang Spies about me like ſo many Jingling 
Bells, to give Notice of all my Motions; 1 can count 
and know that one and one put ſhamefully together, 
are two lewd Fools, and not one happy Pair, as. uf Wo- 
men reckon and deceive themfelves. 

Bell. Siſter, I believe yon virtuous, but I word have 
you nat only be virtuous, but thought ſo; and truly a' 
Woman mey be virtudus but is ſel lom Wiſe in Men's 
Company; her vain Honour will put her on new Con- 
queſts, and. Womens Conqueſts are pretty things, they 
often end like thoſe of Highway- men; in a ſhameful Ex- 

_ ecution on. their own Perſons, and yet all the Buſineſs of 


their Lives is muſtering up Forces; to day the Beauty lies 
39 ambuſhd 


m'd to 


. 4 p< 
'P 5 « 3 3&2: 


— 


2 


* * 
$5 £ 
* 


o 1 Cannon . 656 


| WY 
an ambuſh'd 3 in. [Undrefles, the Hair pinned-wpin Papeer lie ö 
8 Serpents coil d, to fly on. you with greater Force; the 
| Garments are looſe, .and flowing as the Sea, to ſhew a 
; Venus is there; to morrow ſhe's as regularly-fortifiedl as a. 
8 low Country Town, and oft a Party of charming Looks. 
are ſent abroad, to put all Spectator under a Contri- 
: bution. | | 
d Vio. Vour Wife muſt not LY | 
85 Bell. Why ſhou'd, ſhe? I think Womens Paints, on 


ly Embroideries but ſo many, Ble. deux in Needle work. ** 
3 Via. She muſt not go abroad, or ſee a Play. 
2 Bell. Ves, ſhe may go to. Plays, provided ſhe'll, ſee, 
Plays and not F ools ; it may be enter into Converſation. 
with 'em, and inſtead of getting Wit from the Plays». 
2 get Folly from the Fops, and fo her Wit being ſpoil'd' 
_ in her Youth, ſhall, like a Clock ſet wrong in the Morn- 
ing, go falſe all the Day after ; in ſhort, no Wie or 
128 Siſter. of mine ſhall dabble in Converſation With any Vin k 


ax 1 late à Stattern in her Credit.” „„ a 

wr g Enter Surly prepin 

as, Sur. I. my Conftience I think I hear Bellguard anc 
his Miſtreſs quarrel in goed earneſt. [Lfdt. 


Fio. Let no Woman marry” a Man o' your Humour, 
ns but ſhe that for her Crimes is condemn'd to Trauſporta- 
_ tion; the Slave that in Virginia toils to plant her Lord's 


* Tobacco, is not more - miſerable than ſhe that in your 
ha Boſom labours to plant a good Opinion, both drudge 
for Smoke; I ſcorn the Slavery, nor will marry a King. 
2 ta increaſe his Dominions, but to ſhare em. 

05 i Bell. I offer you the entire Dominion o myſelz only 
. deſire you not to aim at farther Conqueſts. 


Vio. I ſhou d be a fine Sovereign where Jealouſy, Pad, 
4K Rage, and ſuch a ſaucy Committee ſhall give me Laws! 


7 which they wou'd never do to a Prince they lav. 

; Bell. I think I've given convincing e of Love. 1 

id i. When | | | | 1 2 
Bulk 


66_ | Sir CovarLy Nrex: 


Bell. When I offer d, Madam, to take you for better 


or far worſẽ; thoſe are heavier Complitnatts 3 the 
of Matrimony out · does Ovid for paſſionate Expreſſions. - 


Vio. Ay, my Lord; but that's none & your Wit, and 1 
wou'd not have a Man o' your Parts ſteal other Mens Phraſesz | 


ſo "Or Lordſhip's humble Seryant - — Come away Child. 


CIT»: 3 


Enter So. 


» & ” 52 Y C + % 
U 179 Y 


Sr. Rate they'fe parted ; once a Woman (pale Trat 5 
My Lord, your Servant, I've overheard” your Quarrel, 


and I honour you, you are the only Man in the Nation 


that underſtands himſelf. Lock up the Women till 
they re muſty, better they ſhould have a Hogo, than their 


Reputations. And their Honours are not like e Smocks, 
whine! 7 lying abroad, Ty 

Nor lave, their adar'd Fetes be more ry 

fit often ape 1817 1 ande 8 Ir}; 2 ick: Fn, 

Far. Pox on em, they PE”, ke 

Women are ſenſible of it, that's tl 

new Faces every Time they go. abroad; and all the Arts 


of Paint and Dreſs are ſuborn'd to give a haſtar d- Beauty 
Title to reign, becauſe | the legitimate Face is fallen into 


Cantemp b y. Familiarit No mare be. aid, keep 
f your Se like a 5 Honour ; 3 = loſe 2 Mi- 
9 like a e 0 Abr! Hg; e 


5 t 2 10 ; * 4 21 1 4 1 


E 3 4 Servant.” 


Sor. Aut pleaſe your H. onour, Mr. Hothead and Mr. 
Te mo are ereturn'd, as your ien baus a 


kun e 1 | 


1 
3 6 * *. LF, 4 
F4 tu £ 4 + "94 . 


* 


EM 


Bell. That's = — come Mr. gen, 198 has 
been a Miſtake gave me a harſh Opinionaf ven I'm 


ſorry for it. _ 11 


1 xit Vio. aud Leo. 


1 Bo they 52 


[ 


* * q p * 
. 8 S 1 9 


Or, Ir Cannon Be: 6p 


Tf, Oh! My Lord, have a es of cenſuring Prafeſ- 


ſors —— for a Profeſſor — : 6 
Ball. Nay, * dom t .profels too 0 foo nuch; T ami 
tified With th Nl 4 ROS Sp 
. Traky . ou wl, . ou knew what a tender Spi- 

rit Iam of, I was only dehided the other Day into a Phy-, 

houſe, and truly it wil be a. Burden to my Spirit wht. 
live. 

Bell. A-lack a-day ; well, 1 hope you'll be the more, 
tender of. my Siſter, your Trouble will not be long. 


have engag'd her to a Gentleman, "whom, about, this time | 


I expe&t. * What a Clock is it? 


Teft. Truly, I do believe it is About Four, 1 1 cannot | 


ſay it politively ; for I would not tell a Lye for the, whole 
World. 


Bell. This | is an excellent” Fellow, if he be what he 


pretends.” © | 
Hark | ſome one at the „een. 
ſee = "NE —_ EY Bfath- 2} +: 2 703: 


2 100 une] 10 Sf fo" . a O A 


Hot. Did you ſend for ee O Vt 
Bell. Ay, err oo N embed has; 155 
in « Miſtake. Fins? boy char 


Hot. 1 think you hs when you judg'd a rally F | 


vatich a better Man than I. 

Bell. The contrary, Couſin, — think heh 0 Abb 
the better Man, I keep thee to have an Eye over r him, 
becauſe I don't know if he be a Knave, 
Hit. Not know if a Fanatick be a Knave?' You! re fi 
to fit in the Houſe o Peers, faith. „ kl die 
75 Bell. Well, thou art a very honeſt Plow Coufsn 
let me have thy Company. But what are thoſe Patches 
on thy Face, for Ornament? Rein OEEb ING. 8 

Hot. They are ſor Plaiſter, but they are Ornaments. 


I have 


1 $0 y29 2 


| 
| 


@ WCStürt ? Nef; : 
T have been in A Huariet Coffee-Houle, [and this i is the 


2 Pas 8 "fot did ak ne Rao Maße; thou 
v them, 
2% 4 #4 gave. dem = TEM SEAN 1 ad en 
Rogues indeed, but thats their; proper Name; and 
all fit their Hands to it immediately, and ſubſcribed em 
ſelves Rogues upon 2 4 Chops, be N true Narrative 
they ever Writ. 33 
, Ball. Thou a art a mad; Fe ellow =— F 20.1 
"Exit Hot. at one Door. 3 at. 0 mon. 
Ball. Well —— who's at t oor? LS 
Tf. A hmentable wh 12 215 Eq. 1 8 1 my 1 
Bell. A Beggar ? . 
Teft.. A more ſad Object; bot I conceive n comes ra- 
ther to rob than to beg, for he comes arm'd with A fron 
ow and Arrows, . 094g Ha. 4005 * | Eris l 21611 
Bell. A Bow nd Arrows? What, i ag. artar? A 
Te. A Bow and Arrows made of-Ribbons, jy 5 
and other idle Vani tic, : HSE we intends to wound 
your Siſter's Heart. 
Bell. Ohl the.canting, Coxcomb... wa} } £157 . ki WL 
- Tf. Nay, why canting Coxcomb? n 9 


Bell. Be gone, you ſ-nſcleſs Aſs, and bring er 


8 


3 1 e Aal, J | 
7. Nay, why ſenſeleſs FA Y this irunſeemly... 4 
Ball. He won't ſtir. cad Tall | 


Ne. I am no, ſenſeleſs Perfon——I he more, Faſo, 

| than yourlelf ; I have a Senſe o Vanity, and of the No- 0 
thingneſs o' the Things of this. World —— and a Senſe o | 

Sin, and a Senſe o' the inſinuating Nature o' Sin —— I 

dare not bring this wanton frothy young Man to your 

Siſter for ſhe's frothy: alſo —— and Sin will get in at 5 

a little Crany- and if Sin once; get in his Head, 

* get in all his whole Body. Now your Honour has 


not 65 


I 


Or, Ir CANNOT BE. 69 ü 
not that Senſe & thele * Things you ought t 4 have that; 

your Honour is a ſenſeleſs Perſon — 1 
Bell. — How, Sirrab? Us! if Swe 


1 120 8 172 ; 15 
7605. In a ſpiritual See — 


Bell. There's no getting this preaching bra. 
— - Couſin Hithead. | 


En nter - Hothead, 


Her, My LI! 0 wah 
Bell. Why do you It hiveantris Ge piague me? 55 
Hot. Why do you keep ſuch a canting Coxcomb? | 


let him e Ter pe r I don't 


— WIT 4 +] 3 2 ne * 
Ht. Oh! ſhad:! oh! ot! F = 


— - 


Beil. Sao, now I've brought Ae me VA 
Hot. He's always tuning his Noſe, n tao hb, 
like a Sowgelder's Horn. 
Bell. Well, Sir. if you pleaſe tel me host hl Door? 
Hot. Forty One is coming in ding dong. 
Bell. Into my Door? Who's 70 my Door, I ay? 
Hut. Old Forty One, i faith. 
all. I cannot. have an Anfrer ——Sirnb — who's 
at my Door? 
Teft. Popery I'm fungen ine The 5g 7 vb. 
Bell. Into my, Poor ? I aſł you;who's at my Door? 
2, Popery Tm ſure. 


Hor. Roguery. Tm ſure. e A e 5.06% 
eee. Fo 40 8 e Le 
AH. Rogue Im dure. 03 „ een 0 IKE 


all. Conga you barks), 557 "oſt dib int 91 
0p And confound you both. by be J eSibeZ cs: + . ot 
t oefdbicd "(Rell tarazitbenrGoths car. 
-ciiWNows Boy, is thereany heat Dear 2:14. 


aan gc Sf Is nt I Te got (T6 0 Pay A 


We ur bes 4 55 a CI 877 £ 2140 77 vi Pa. | 
WT / | 7 


as, oth c : 4 ＋ "os 
.. + we a © 35 * e 21 82 | 
— 5 a 
| 85 J 55 Coun THY Nies 3... zul 1011. 


Pa. Yes, my Lord, 850 2132105) x 5 7¹ 75 GEL I" "07 
Bell. So, this Boy can anſwer. a Whojy it? ; 
Pa. Sir Courtly Nice, my. Lord. 

Rell... Ob aheſe Rogue, Baye they SIE him vai 
all this while? "Introduce him quickly z he comes! moſt 
ſeaſonably to rid me "of my Plague, now I'm very fick 
of it. | beaded gonk 

Enter Sir County and the Page, Petey one”. 
r "DSL; gem 122 00 or another. 0. . 8 
77... ct ql vor ob Av AH. 
lar Sir Conttly, my Servants did- not tel] me who 
you were, that- I have ignorantly made you 5 1 am 
aſham'd to ſee you. | Fed 4 
Sir Co. Your Lordihip' ml e 
Bell. ye l humble eee ee — Page, " my 
Sitter [4:4 003 91097 eil gie ate lk CoH . vi 
| il OB yok ee ali 
1% vai 9a f Euter Aunt e hend. SW A 
£20100 gui 06204809 en \ ASL 
Sir C Maddin; your andk ra 0752. Yorl 
85 Ges. tu ſulute Leo. Aut lp org. | 

I rer Oh Nee e ee 

| Barrows 

i 2 moſt HR vol ml 1 aer 

Sir Cs. Now, — Howto Srvin, 


T4} e J i, ; 
as An incomparable fine Gentlemün. 893 N 
Bell. Well, Sir Courtly, now — = EW "thus 
far o your Way to my Siſters Inclinatibns, TI leave you 
to purſue the reſt o' your Journey By yonſelf: you need 
no Guide to Ladies Hearts? d e Lo. Av 
.\ 3dSix>C35 Oh your molt humble Servant. Er ont 
Au. No, SirConriipcommants all. If mp N Wobdoes 
not receive you, Sir Courtiy, in all the obliging manner 
n the World, tis for want of Experience and Under- 


ho 


1. — : 4 KS 


A 


Or, * Canvor * Ga r 


ſtandin Menn Il aſſure you, Sir we I, who 


have Gate little more . have” had * 


nour 19 15 es you, 8 41 BT 12 115 SE 940% 9 35 £* 


- Sir Co. Oh, 3 af very bumtle Servant” | 
. A very particular — 85 
Sir Co. Oh! your moſt-humble af eg 2 


Au. And if my Niece has not, it ebb) Gin: * | 


want of Years to know Deſert ; and, indeed, all Youth 
is indiſcreets I would by no means adviſe a Gentleman of 
Merit to marry, any Perſon That . not "Gate Yeaty and 


|Experiencs ypon her:: 0 
Bell. She's ſetting up for deck 1 think, | Aunt — 
Au. Nephew m— Res 


Bell. Pray leave the Lovers togethice;* 5 
Au. Sir Courily, your moſt humble Servant. . 
Sir Co. Madam, your moſt humble Servant. 


Au. Pray, Niece, behave yourſelf to Sir Caurih) . 


at leaſt to do /me night; that by alllyour Expreſſions nd 
Behaviour, he may Fr N ae mn an reer 


I have for him. 2145 ow 4 
Bell. She has for * W bon. 
Au. Moſt particular — . 

Bell. Pray Aunt in particular —— come emith Em 

Au. Very particular : 

Sir Ce. Oh! — Madan 0 8 

Bell. Aunt 8 

Au. Ves, Nephew — Caurily, Is am Od 
unwilling to leave you to the Converſation of a young 

Lady, whoſe Years, I am afraid, will not afford her Wit 

enough to entertain ſo ſine a Gentleman üß⸗ö k.] . 
Sir Co. Oh! Madam! Madam! Madam! . 
Aa. But Il return with all Speed Poffible — 

Bag, But you ſhall not, if L. chn help it 22 
Au. And {o your very humble Serrant. 


> 
; iy 
C7 


q 
n 
; 
' 


K . ꝙÄ— . EA Ogg 
: - a 0 a 
* 


| Tam ferious? A 


72 Si- CovarLy Mice: 


: cvs Co. dep Madan! your humble Servan 


1 Ten Aunt re 
me Nou il 5 him, © humôur him = —pre- 


; tend to admire him to db Rim into Love, laugh': at 


him, and revenge myſelf on him, for Plaguing, __” 
Sir Co, Now, Madam, is the glorious Opportunity 


come, which my Soul has ne OT" to IE: how 
much I admire, adore 


Les. Oh! Sir Caurtiy et MN 5 2 424 
Sir Co. Extravagantly ee Hs 2 
Leo. Oh! Sir Caurtiy I cannot l dab. 
Sir C. Oh! Madam, if there's any thing on the Earth 

ins? ? — | never ſaw-any thing 1 ad as your 

| Ladyſhip, ſince I was born. 1 

Leo. Fie, Sir Courtly — TED 1 
Sir Co. Never ſince I was — 58. 
Leo. You'll kill me with bluſhing. * . 


Sir Co. I ſpeak A Soul— Heavens! what Uivine 


Teeth there are? 215 
Leo. Fiel fie l Id neverien e bake, 
- Sir Co. Then you'll undo all the World. Oh there's 


nothing ſo charming as admirable Teeth. If a Lady fa· 
ſtens upon my Heart, it muſt be with her Feeth. 


12 n a e hah! hah! 
itt [Tiga a fooliſh laugh. 
wr . Oh Madam, F-hope your Ladyſhip has a bet- 
ter Opinion 1 Nuilly nn 0 
your Quality? ul, 
Teo. Oh! your Wits turtrall Things intb Ridicule. | 
Sir Co. Madam, I never was ſo ſerious ſince 1 was 
born; therefore I beſeech your Ladyſhip have pity up- 
"ON Me — — 1 [rear and vow, if * do not, I ſhal 
die: Kar „bel 11K e +> x 
"Les: Die! bah! bah l your Wits will be raillying; - 
Sir Co. Heavens, 


2 


11.57 HOT 0. . 


2 
” 


Mn bow Ga Rei yes | 


E- 
at 


* 


e 


or, Ii Cane Be. 45 


Leo. 2 Sr Coarthy, a po forry yon 


be ſerious. "Ts 
Sir Co. Ohl Heavens! why lo, to; Adem? r 


Lee. Becauſe tis pity ſens N thapld toſs | ; 


all his Gallantry.——: ys Wh 8 
Sir Co. Now you frighten me, 1 «loi 
poſſible lor me to e Rony 10 jour Inch 


ons? 


on em. 


Sir Co. Ohl to that, Madam, 1 ger eternal Con- 
ſtancy, eternal Services, and all thoſe things. 


Leo. You. are not in your own Power, Sir Ciarths | 


you fine Gentlemen, like fine Countries, are deſird and 


ſought by all, and therefore in a perpetual War; if I 
bond place my Heart in pon, it won d not have a M. | 


nutes quiet; à thouſand potent Beauties wou'd every 


Day aſſault you, and you'd yield nn, wu 76 


good Breeding wou'd undo me. E 1 
Sir Co. Oh! Madam, this is bi od untr) 
your Ladyſhip puſhes things to a ſtrange height. cd] 


but that ie, 4. Tuche wil ridicule me, 15 
Sir Co. Oh! Madam. 5 


exrayagantly curious -I nauſeate OG” if it ne 
fluted any Noſe but my own. | 
Sir Co. Oh! fortunate ! my own Humour. 
Lee. Nothing inuſt eme ben me that was erer 
touch d by h. e ee 120 7 
Les. eee ee 
Sir Co. My own Phraſe too, Tve obſerv'd it in 45 


fl; I'm. ſtrangely tunate— e ſhall aye 


afinite m—_ 9 | [Ad. 


. 


Leo. It » will. 5 impolle his me to keep the Glory 
of your Inclinations, Sir * I dune not venture 


Leo. I ſpeak my Soul. Beſides P've another Hamour, 


Leo., Nay, I'll confeſs 117 1 am ee curious 0 


— — or OT 


4, _ 5 
8 0 
A 2 
=% 2 aur 
FN * = m7 2 * 


— — Ie = rag 
* * * * * * 
9 9 * 


7 Taeter auch ds Woman linen I was e F 


* 


Sit. Ce- Oh! Madam there's not one Lach in a hon on 
my Cheek. 


with any Gentleman in Englant. 


„ K . Nick: 

yr Leo. For that reaſon your fine. Gentleman, is my Aver. © 
fion; he's ſo tempted by all Ladies, ſo complaiſant to al Nen 
Ladies, that to marry a fine Daaden. 1 ee ry 


Langs of a Thouſand Ladies. : 
'  SirGs Oh! Madam! you he met with the Creature © 
youdefire— $*+;T7 3 a 


Leo. That's ase 3 6 rap Ty we > ruin da 


* 


-thodfand; 996 07 prov oegt 99-2. 23. . 
Sir Co. Not on ; wo 12 Soul. 3 Mg #3 | 30 $ ' 34 
Leo. Tis impoſſible. 


ſand I can _—_ 1 m_ touch 21 0 * Ear with 


e. Fiel be“ | | 
Sir Co. Not one Lady i in a Million whoſe Breath Ir. 
can endure; but I cou'd not. go into their Beds if you' 
me a thouſand Pound; I cou'd/ not come into the 
Air of edi Ege but yy en, kn, Lay 
ae s, if you'd give all the World. f 
Leb. This is all Gallantry; Sir Curt: You har 
"been told this is my Humour 
Sir Co. Is it really, Madam? +4 4 | 
Leo. Oh! above all Things 1 fer nothing e to come 
near my Bed but my Gentlewoman.' VV 
Sir Co. Nor I, but my Gentlonidw': he has 4 deln Mac 
Hand at making a Bed; he was my Page, I bred him 
up to it. Ane m TOC, | 0 7¹ Nas Des 
Les, To m eds? 137 en tC nt 
Sir Cs: Ay; /Madain end believe hel make 2 Bed 8. 


Teo. And 856 Woman has a great Talent. St 
Sir Co. Is it. poſſible? Ladies commonly 8 or The 
ditnary Chamber malds with fikhy" Aprons on, made 
0 7 5 — nen 
e Fok!l " DIL 90! 


i © 


Aves SC, 5 . rr — 
= # en is all madelin Holland dere Women, drug 1 

pt h their Fingers in Roſc;water, e a toy 'Y 
PU , Delicate in ene e eee -, 


eatue i Sir Ce. And all waſſyd theteb#7* 51 19g FO canner tt 
Leo. And ſo is mine at Harm. 49*; SHE 
Fir Co. At Harlem? I hold a conſtant Correſpondence 
ith all the -eminent'/Waſhers there. 
Leo. That's Ae and agrees wonderfully with my „ 
umcur- f e i Ser rt - iel ie I 


"Sr Co. l: we :ſhall be Ne to an infinite 


in'd x 


thou: _ f ria : T „„ cis hich Wet 1 2 " 
r with #4 _ = 
| 10 C51 lee ere's that F 
ath [ = þ? wad " 
youll Sir Co. oh! 255 wil . 
0 the Sur. How now X f 
Lady-Mheark you, Madam. | 
e. Oh! fh! 1 IFRLEY! » a6 5 

have Sir Co. Foh! 1 wo 8 „ 8 N 1 

,. 'Fohf what's this fok ng at? F 

I ., No-body, r. Ser h, only, at preſent we are 
come accoſted with an ungrateful! e 55 

985 Sr. Ves, I en an ungrateful Swell, your Roguery. 4 
elicate Hadath, 1 employ! 4 this F ellow to ſpeak for N TA £290 "2 
d hinMbc hang 217 he 10 t falſe Ann ** >: 

h Leo. "To ſpeak for him ?, ha! ha! 4 3 9 2 2» 

Sir Ce. Ay, for him, Madam, ha! ba! 5 . 1 


a Bed Fur. "Ay, for me, Ninkumpoop. * 45 2 
I Lir Co. Vour humble Servant, Sir, 8 very e civil... | 


8 Sur. 80 I am, that I do not execute hes "or wth ' 1 4 
y or Theft upon this Place; but , thou _pleadſt thy Face, as „ 
made | 3 


Whores do, their Bellies ; dis big with Fool. 1 
bi Co. Very civi Sir. SE Rs OS 
eg 2 Sar. 


— 


al 
Si 


N i 


2» Sir 8 1 
Sur. Sure, Madam; a Woman o your Senſe will not 
Ne him before me. He has more Land; not more 
improv'd Land! His Acres run up tol one great Weed, 
I mean himſelf; and there it bloſſoms in Periwigs and 
— Ribbons. Oh but he has a finer Perſon! that's a Cheat, 
a falſe Creed impos'd on you, by a General Council dt 
Taylors, Millinere, and Semſtreſſes; let my Hat ex 
pound his Face, nn you'll 2 ee Hg 05 W 
Stuff dt is.. 
Sir Co. Honid — put his Beall Hat upon m 
Head pray, Sir do me the Fuvour to. remove it, or 
. T ſhall grow very ſick [Toa Serwait: 
Sar. Sick? I hope thou wilt eat my Hat. Now, 
Madam, you fee what a Cheat le is, and whether be 
deſerves any more Favours than to be gecentiy . 
with the/reſt of kits Brothers. —_ OT 
Sir Co- My. Brathers hang „ Mr. gur? ne 
Sar. I mean the Pifturss in | the Hangings, . for the 
and thou are all but Needle-work ; and thou would 
ſerve for l, N Tapeſtry; but for a Land Lord 
have mercy on | 
Sir Co. Your Servant, Mr. , Surly, you are a very wel 
bred Gentleman, Sir, and } great Veneration to 2 
Lady G Qualicy, and your e bah! 
Leo. His Miſtreſs, bah] hh?! 
Sir Go. Lets rally him to Death, Wan ut TETY 
Sur. Rally? does the ridiculous N pretend t 
laugh at any thing? | 
Sir Co. De'e hear, Madam? | © © 
Leo. Sir Courthy, you are a Moni to good Manners 
and ſuffer out o e to me, more than is HE a 
Man to bear. 


Fur. He a Man? I ha d a _ mike A better 


LY £14253 


Thing out of a Diape r Napkin, © 
Sir Co. Your humble heels Servan ir. gare 


. 7 * 


S . 


r . e wm WU. © 


4 


"_ | 0s. 17 Cannot) Be. 77 
mon Les. Sir Courtly, rl withdraw, that you may do your 
Veer Wolf Juſtice and be kick d Aldi. 


sir Co. Your Ladyſhip's moſt humble Servant. 


yourſelf,  [4fave. 
Sir Co. Your r dias; PI puſh 
his Soul out preſently. 
Leo. Oh! don't do him that favour, Sir; only OOF TIN 
Sir Co, Well Madam, what your Ladyſhip pleaſes.— 
Your Ladyſhip's very humble Servant. [Exit Leo. 
Mr. Surly, I have received ſome Favours from you, 
Sir, and I defire the Honour of your Company, Sir, to 


morrow Morni 9 Lt Fr N to name 


er he Wes 
ang'd Py 1 1 22411 
For. A * | 

Sir Co. A Squirt? | 

Sur, Ay, for that will go to thy Heart, I'm Cure. 
un Sir Co. Well, Sir, I ſhall kiſs your Hands. 

Sur. Kiſs my Breech [i. 


elf torribly to ent ſack 4 Beaſt, if bis Hlchy Sword ſhou'd 
PR oe, twould make me as ſick as a Dog. [Exit 


"Tl | Seene a Garden. Enter Crack and Leonora. 


2 

2 8 Leo. Hit ha! Pit fecure the Coxcomb——Pll' get 

him confin'd upon the Guard, among Tobacco takers, 

and that will confine him to his Bed and Bagnios for 

10 one Month. 45 

Cr. That ne 40 ly: Abi thi lad 1 eie Mt, 

m_ ST ſent for your Brother to o introduce him, | 

ern Teo. My Brother? 

: Cr. Your Brother, 1 "IP to mn av my Skill. Retire, 
and ſtay conceal'd in the Garden. Hae _—_ Brother 


T |. Has '.._ . [Ext Lea” 
Tu „ Enter 


Las, Ti us longer Prod fach « Coxcomb———as 


dir Co. Braft, Clown, Fool, Raſcal. Pox take him— — 
what ſhall I do with him? Tt goes againſt my Stongach 


d 


} 


TU 


—- 


.... . — wer 5 


1155 


206 of. (540 ke edt REIT Ed. at W085 
TS CL] 1 Enter Belgsd. 41 
he © (64. nt 413 (. L265 tp 23 
1 ee denen this ber 
Brother till the Lover comes. 
ge Sir Thomas, your Servant, what” rer Fil with 
me Ei en toc 10. 


Cr. Talk I love Abrede 5 
Bell. Very pithy. . ww | 
Cr. In what Circumſtance are we 7. . 
Bell. Circumſtange? 110 | 
Cr. Ay, what call you this Wes we are? 7 


Bell. A Garden. 1 len- k 
3 ON 


Cr. A Garden? I've * in the a 

Bell. As all this Garden? ib ; Bev 

Cr. Bigger. Th it 2 U * 

Bell. Well ly'd of a. mad * : 1 0 5 e 
Are al our Fruit q.. 7335” ; 

Cr. An. 4 * * 

Bell. Vour Nutmegs and Pr BL are not 

Cr. Your Hiſtory is erronequss we haye Nutmeg 4 
big as ſmall Fly: e als have yy dal MOT ren 
ina Nutmeg. | 7 - 30h! 2 2 Hen £ 

Bell. Well hp" 46 7.5 25400 We7 

Cr. Our Oyſters have vnde Conference. 

Bell. Circumſerence, I ſuppoſe, you mean. 

Cr. Ye ave nick d it; three of em e wp 4 a Har: 
bour ; tis our way of Martification. 

Bell. Fortification. #436 

Cr. You are in the e e on t PF Tubbs 3 ſo 


Ms aboard I have almoſt forgot, my Mother Tongue. 
Well——when will this Lover come? 7, near the 


Four, and delicately „ 


15 


Farewelt ; a Cabin d 
LEE 2 Murder! een Murder! Beds! 


„* 
on. 
. 3. - . - Ci 
3 : 


* 
1 - Fara 


tiv 
kn 


- Ge 


8 wh 07 Ir Cane Be. 


Farewell | 
within. Boil. A Gentleman aſſaſſinated olf FA] 
Cr. Open the eur. Wat Ye) . 
EY ws 1 5 1 PAM... 

. " Enter: « Srvant. 5 | 0 
ger. My 1 Lord? 7 $6 Li PI PR LO lt 
Bell. Call ſome; o' the Servants to aft a Gendeman 

ſet upon at my Coach :hoaſe dee. 
Cr. Af—quick—quitk—— [draw 


79 
7. That's ber He's come! (Aar. Murder cried , 

LE ; 
Bell, And at my Coach- Dau door? . 
„Oh Cowardly' Rogues! Four upon one: 


Z =» 
14 4 
%: Y 


Bell. How, Sir Thomas will you venture among 'em? 
Cr. De'e think I won't? a Gentleman and not fight ? 
: I muſt not ſuffer it, you may be hurt. 


. No, Sir, I'll fight like a Gentleman; 1 me. | 
* no > Hurt, III warrant you ge n 


A 


14 


4 
: ; 
4 e 


mall e Eure rue. 


Sf 


Now! rand a Trumpet; Tivy+tiyg——tan FEISS TORT 
'tis a Horn——T don't 


Tone 


tivy 


know à Hern, I ha? forgot every thing belongs to a 
ieee 


| : Enter Leonora and ber — : 


i 4 Faretusl. 4 4 


a. Dear Madam, you are in the . Fan 


2 Ar. Taretucl, I know your V 


5 


Pox on't, 


em helter | 
Exeun Bell Cr. and Ser. mean while 


ſhelter—— 


N arewel feats into the | Hs 


8 FAR 
* #4* 1 x 


D 4 


— 


OJ 


A | 
Es 


e 


Leo. r wy; Conſcience a. is Cracks, Daten i. ** 


* 


\ 


— 


8 Sir cs dr Nic: 
Fu. © Oh! Madam, I adore you for M. 

Leo. And I ſhould bluſh for it. 

Fa. Why fo, Madam? | © 

Leo. Shou'd a Woman admit A Leven * * at 3 
Back. door into the ſame Houſe where ſhe 17 and con- 
verſe privately with him before nn. 

Fa. Your Brother admitted me. 7* 

Leo. Tis true indeed, you may thank kim for the 
Favour. I thought your Sufferings deſerved Pity, and 
"= Brother wou'd let me ſhew it no other _ 

Fa. A thouſand Bleflings on you. 

Tes. I doubt not but my Honour is very ſafe in your 
0 Herne, I wiſh your Perſon were as ſecure in mine. 

Fa. I am glad d' the * ſince is dome Allr 
rance o my. Love. ' kx 

Leo. Your Friend Mr. Crack b ** Part fry wel 
and I doubt not but he will ſecure us here, and convey 
us hence; but then other Dangers will follow. n. 
Fa. What are thoſe, Madam? - | 
Leo. The Drnger of mapa cules farms, my 

ten thouſand Pound is at my Brother's Diſpoſe. 

Fa. I am glad of that too, Madam ; twill thew that 
827 Love is not merce 

Leo. The Danger of being langh'd at by the Wit for 


mr . 
Fu. Ohl let the Wits lep e jilting rotten Wen- 


ches, and leave the ſweet - virtuous. Ladies to us marry- 


ing Fools; I can be as well pleaſed to keep a fine Wife | 


to myſelf, as they can be to maintain fine Wenches for 
all the Town. 

Leo. Nay, your keeping Men, . Keepers like, . have 
commonly but the Offals for their Share. Well the 
Evening Air will be unwholſome to you; if you ſtay 
. longer 1 in it, you'll be in danger of Thunder and. Light- 


ning preſently; 1 mean LINE" Brother he comes 
eee 3 Leo. Fa. Won 


Enter 


1 


| as our, firſt, *n 


do the Loyeis-— Ang are e they k. 55 


c We, the Houſe is our own, and 


Win 409 th: #5 re 


Se, 


„ What only FIRED were theſe? "they ra 
VV 
Cr. L usd to Kill Lyons an Tyger i in the Indies as 
you do Hares and Conies here. I. kept a Tyger-War- 
ren, I * a + Brace N Morning to get me a Sto- 
mach, 25 
Bell. It was a Fo; one ſure, you offer'd 40. far it 


Well, L hope you ha' got nd Hurt? 
Cr. Yes, ſometh hing my ſharp went quite thro! my 


i wt 


Stomach, 3 


Bell. 11 "thro" your $ | 
hes, | 5 
Cr. Ves, if you 'noint.. it. preſently with a good Diſh 
o Jelly-Broth, and tent it with a Bone o. roaſt Beef. 
Bell. Is that the Wound ? it ſhall be heal'd preſently. 
Cr. Preſently, for my Stomach. is captious. 

Bell. It ſhall be done. Go to my Aunt, and ow; 
her to order Sir Tamas his, Suppe 
Ser. She lz not ver; well, y Lord; and ene ts . 

Ball. Then let the | ir. Sir Thomas," 1 am 
going out, and ſhall ſtay hate. Pray command my Houſe 
good night to von Exit. 

Cr. Vour Servant, Sir, — you * a Woman ? Now 


ct 7 then. you canngt. 


Ss 51 

: ; 73 es 

EA, 1 =_ 37 5 * 12 4 7 3 L 1 
4 * Age w 18 4 n 4 4 * — be 5 ; 4. . 


Enter Faremel Leo. ) iter Waman.. 


* Here Red! dos dlvine Fel, # 
= So, ſo: kiſs! kiſs! kiſs — Galea Ines wy Op | 

. Before Marriage? ot 1 
7 7 Ay, for fear vou . vot t kifs my 72 Melee 
the Night our own 
„% RE ns 
| . 5 „„ nM 


_ 
* 
— 


E: * — 


RE 


— 


+3 


— 8 * 
r - * A 


32 8 Sacher Wien 
your Aunt gone to- bed, and your Brother abroad, we'll 
tory— tory, and tis a fine Night, we'll revel in the 
eee Bo bring my OO 


= 

ee „ . | 

- 3; L E : f ' 71 £ N 0 FS '% 3 .* 1 1 a 73 Gg * 1 . : $ ; 1 

| | 0 
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Freant Slaves——and ak with 110 > arp 
eonon ant Crack Bt aan. i 


LES K #2 K 4 


. c 


4 Os busse and naten. . 


No a IM. Re Dance 0 your own . 
ſhut the Garden Gates and look to em wel for III 
a d in my Flesſures.—.— . 
7 3160 ee [4 Sung and moda Dance. 0 
— —ͤ—e—p to my | Chamber——mell——thete is | * 
no publick Officer Hke you, Pimp 0 


; : Pimps manage the great Buſineſs # the Nation, © 
— 2 e as beaventy' Work 7 n LY Y 


_ 

£4 
3 : 6 
#4 4:4 1 


nan: pe. n 
DIES). 27 B28) 142 Vit eNOS) h 
| * 
I : 

OS 17 3-5; i T6 3 4 15 S360 i 

e gem 

„ > £5 e TECE * 
5 12 e eee 9401 3 | 


8 © E N E Crack” ; Chamber. Enter a. rener 1 
5 and Cr rack f 


1. * thoi divine- Fellow, what Joys has dn. 


cured me? 


r in e 07 
, Fa. All that anocence could afford. 3 
'Cr. Ianocence? chars infpid Suff. 
II" G ef that's inſipid 8 ** 4 SN "KL 


* 
* 


3 


el 


you Women ſhrick ! „„ 
e e etz r 


Fa. No, Mr. Crack, there's difference between the 
Manna that came from Heaven, and that out of Pothe- 


caries Shops; a Touch of 3 Hand, like Manna 


from Fenz A, all 1 H. can 1 Here ho 


14 
comes. 2 3 Le 
5 9 bY 4; I 7 * ; * 715 1 v3 7 1 be, 'T ld * 2 „ 


9 F3i FN 

| ter Leond b, N 

4 3389 * * . WE 22 78 ; * 925 
This Ade is bountif 


Leo. We ſhou'd be charitable Priſoners. 54 
Fa. I am Priſoner, but ſuch a happy one as | King 
is when lodgd in a Royal Tower, to Prepare” for his 


' Coronation. . My .hour of Coronation draws near, 1 
want only the Church Ceremony and the Ot. 


Cr. Madam, how durſt you! HUE" hither! by Day- 
n 1 


en. My W dans wb pling abroad, ain 


won = come home till Noen, ſo all thoſe Hours are 
mine; and now, Mr. Crack, to requite your Muſick, 1 


ha” pen tons e ecard 0 ee 12 are {onal 22 15 
fy 1 2 : PETE Tg: p 
n 22 A den. nn, 1 12 5 

* 5 21 2. 1121 l 
1 How 2 N 1 


mim: juſt coming wg ent to ibs Sir 5 


Cr. Pox of his Civility. . Hide, Sir, ro pe Aud do 


41 1427 


3 Fi . ; - «x : 2 $ 4 
* 418 4 4 3 


tbe Women, Ga n 


42 | dns] VA . 
5 7 * Th * 
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*} $536. 38 4 "ES: * * * 
wo. #! 4 k ep þ £6: * * 4 1 i Tad 
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; 0 Evo ace : 
i lation to afford me à Morning too. | | 


Cr. throws liefen en and | 
2 ferambles in diftratted Popures Wt 
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n 


mT Ph, here's my e got into the "mad Mary 
Bos and has put him into a n Fit. Oh the 
inſatiable Curiofity o Women. am 

Cr. You Whores ou bewitching# 
you. come to bewitch me Til fetch Blood from you. 

Bell. Why wou'd you, offer to come hither, Siſter? 

Cr. What are you, Sir, the Ae of n 

Bell. No, Sir, no. 3 t ie en 

Cr. Oh! the Mogul... ls ai bSb 

Bell. Nor the 45 DPS 

Cr. What do you then with all et or 1 
Oh! I know you now, you're a fine Man, you have 
put me into brave Circumſtances. Did not I defire 
you. to let me ſee no Women? and here you keep a 


Company of rambling Whores in your Houſe, that 


have put me into the Circumſtances, o Diſtraction. I 
was a top o. the Staircaſe taking 2 Proſpett c the 


2 Cape of Good. bope, and theſe Fly. boats came ſailing 


under my Noſe. What do me II but leap down to 


break their Necks? and ha* broke my own 1 think; I 
am certain I have broke ſomething, but what I don't 


know; pray take me up, and look over my Bones, ſee 
if none be miſling ; i cher be, Bone for Bone * hve : 


5 demanded. wg 


Bell. Poor Creature! Who's . 
Cr. Who's there? will you truſt me to Tous Gere! 
ſo if a Leg or an Arm of mine be broke, they'll leave 
it. behind them, and I ſhall loſe it. I expect all my 
Limbs and Bones from you as 55 _ 'em ſo 


come and take account of em. 


Bell. 1 wil I win — be 
Cr. Oh! have a care Oh 8 


* 


do 


N 9 2 * 7 
„ 2 bf J 
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Bell. Alas! I fear he's hurt; your Curioſity ha- done 
this ; 2 Jon not gape n rd upon him * 35 
Bell. hat bin ut. 
E. Oh! this pleaſant ! ha! hal 5 
Teo. Tis excellent Fellow. As 45 N as we [Ad 
my Brother iMeturning, flip into that "Os wan "__ 
you to Cract's Bed:chamber, . 


uur "Ain, 


Au. K now, 5 2 2 vr your 
Nephew —— Nephew —— Nephew — | oh 
8 Be gone — be gone — throꝰ that Katy. A 
i Exit Fa. at one wr Doors at * þ 
Bell. What's the Matter? 5 
Ar. Our Family's diſhonour'd, iſhonour't - — . 
was a Fellow, 2 handſome Young Fellow wir my Niece. 
Les. Wie! me 85 „ 0 * = | 
Au. Will you deny it, Confidence? „ 


Bell, Who's here? Kale 8 al ef . 
come hither. | NEED 


Enter Hathead, Titimoy, 8 : as 7 


har What s your Honour's Pleaſure? 
Bell. To cut a PRI bats, you are all Nd, and 


Villains. 


Hot. Leave me out o * the Number yon had beſt. | 


, I will not, Sir, for here Wee jog Flew * 


er my Liſter. . 
N 22 — Whinky and Jealouſy, | 


3 


A e RTLY- Nice: | 
1. Lcou'd tread you undey my: i. i. x 5 
Bell. Which Way went he? MY 
Au. Into that Paſlage ; he cannot: be got of farther u than 
Sir Calicos Bed- ch . 
Bell. Lock all the Doors, , and dee Sir Theme 


— 


Calico Lodging. 5 
Leo. ane wall U ore another wiſe Buſs ag t the 
Picture. 


Bell. Hold your peace or you into that Room 
. wi my Aunt. Ants pray. look to her. 
[Exit Bell. Hot. Teſt. &-. 
5 ll keep "Wks I warrant her. Come i in, Gen- 
- fewoman —— youare a fine Gentlewoman. 
Teo. Oh! 27 Pan trembles — Heaven inſpi pire 
** N „ Aae. 
1 xit Aunt'end Lauer. Stene changs' to another Room. 


4.6 _ Enter Farewel and Grack. 


* 


Ld 1 
? * 


Fa. O! curſed Fortune. ee e 7 l 
U. Well, don't Halle focht wr; ; 11 ut you off 


ſaſe. 71 781 1 0 RN. | 
; . 


Fa. Not trouble 15 el whe? Lag Honour is is in 
danger? She'll be che Jeſt of FIAT. prating Fop. and ma- ; 


licious Beauty. 


r. Her Honour ſhall be-fafe'too 3 * chi Mule. } 
- banter ſhall entertain you | : WIT ; 
Fa. With a Blunderbuſs: © . 4 
Cr. Ay, full b“ Claret. A ray — wy —— he ? 
comes. 1 1 Pho it Fa. J 
, 9 15 . Py 0.1 $197 $259 rf 
And enter — Eotbead, Tae, on and the 7 ; 
van. 5 e 


e 4 3% 2 42 


Cr. How? i the high and glorious 538 n 
al his Guards? Thou moſt invincible ele Farneco=», 
 nelworadin =, — = bot = — cet — 70 

YAM 4% OEARS R way 


mo. eng = 


* "TN + oh 


| 1 0 0 c 


vin del thow (ark to-efiroy. ug Buy, ſeated 0 | 


Dominions by thy own Letters Patents? | fake! 5 cit 1 
. take him awayx. Aa | 
. Tals x gar Privileges? then gi gow to Ke | 
* 55615 1 9 gb. 51 115 
lb vil Daggers and bretends t9tch bimjalf 
Bt Hold de ho [di ir Thomas —— Sig-Th 
no Hurt is meant to v—jẽt II/ 
Cr. Moſt great and glorious e en 1 Rds thank. 
and do : humbly implore thee, - that thou wouldſt com- 
mand thy invincible Guards to lay down their Arms, 


and put us out of our Frights, and we'll ſubmit: our Per. 


ſons to thee. This is ſome. interloper's. Wo oth L Aba, 
Bell. ox o this e e zxcomb.; lay 
down Your Weapons, may be if. we humqur him he may 
come to his Senſes, and give us leave to ſearch” the 
Room... [Dey lay derum their Weapons. 
Cr. My Lord Bellguard, your moſt humble Servant. 


Bell. He's cam n nelf; thats well. Sir Thomas | 
your Servant, hon do %ũhỹ | nnd bnd, had» 
4 r1 A little diſcompogg;; ſomething has frightwed! mes - 
6 me into. the Circumſtance of a MW eat. 14 
ww J. Tm ſorry. for that. Shall te ny to-ſearch- 
your Rooms for a Thief that's got in? ite at. 
Cr. Pardon's begg d, Search muſt 0 Si meth. for 1 


have à Friend there you | miſt not ſee. Wau d vou und 


your Friend were hang d. 32386 I 1-40 Bell . 
A very honeſt Gentleman, but very much addicted to 
Marriage; tis he that I told you is to marry my Indian 
Fubs of a Siſter — + eee 1 

Bell. Mr. Farewel a | 

Cr. Ay, hearing of my Arrival, and uad Cie. 
ſtances T was in, hover'd all this Morning about che | 
Houle to get a ſight o me, but catid not to odme'in," for 


Ib n un as 


ir ſeems theres Enit betvicen'you. 


Ai ALLE $1534 TEETH a Tech e qat. 0 Beth | 
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. * — 43 
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a ©. da 4 bs 
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Bell. Tis true, and wonder Tow he got in wichout 
my Knowledge. ! Tree 
Cr. I made him come uf 1 was eng ay Beg 
about in the Hall, and the Door being open, our Eyes 
knock d Immediately, and gave Remembrance fuch a 
Bang, that we ran full Speed into the Cireuhultances of 

W Hao ag 
Bell. And pray who ſaw this? en e 
Cr. Who ſaw? what care 1 aa! let not x 


* 


the: whole Tow fav, I'm not aham'd of in Mr. | 


Fartwel, 
Bell. 'No, bir, | bat P nen which/of my Fam iy be 
: that I may thank em for their Care. | 
5 71 What do T care for 2 our Fatnily'? IT ey not 
re fol Friend into your way „ 4 Furt N Fa. 
mi 157 
% Nay, be not Sir Thomas, our Friend's 
welcome. * 957 4 
* Let nd for I have found you A very civil 
Perſon. And now Recollection is active, I faney he's 
tie Mar you take fora Thief. Tis o ha! ha! 
ha ! ——excuſe me ——ha# ha'l—— Leave i inplord 
ow Tag d.. Brother Forewe. | et 85 AQ 
I. within] Brother. | WRT ce 
Cr. Come out and participate o 1 r 
Dell. So, now have I play d the Fool 7 vex'd 5 


2 N 2 my pars with eee 3 


1 8 % * 1 * +: #4 ? { "4 | ; Fi. T5 2 - * 1 : | \ 1 . | * 1 
* * þ Fs vj 12 f 1 21 * "DE. : : _ GE — F 07 Neg «SIE, 
7 » 4 * 
* ry bs 4 3 8.5 
N . 
9 
ee Come, Broder 1 hat n u 
Ann ̃ 


Fa. My-Lord, A nds Gian Ha 
and you may; I call myſelf Baftard; and renounce; the 
Blood 0 * . by coming under * Roof with 


any 


- 


a 14. Beauty, which you ſhall 20 bir 


93 eie 
* enn * * { 
EY 2 . 


"GS. Ir Camas | 89 


any Deſign but to prejudice you, which at preſent, I 


muſt acknowledge to my Shame is not my Intention. I 
viſit my Friend here for his own ſake, and the fake of 


"Fi 
W 


% 1 will not, Mr. Farewe!, 1 vom thole . 
nate Revenges; if T hurt any Man, ag: be n 
Sword. , * ; WHSY Ay 

Fa. Your Sword, my Lord? : 

Cr. Hold, hold. 

Bell. Ay, any where but here, Mr. 1 y my 
Houſe is your Sanctuary, and here. 89 pier your Vie ENCE 
wou'd prejudice my ſelf. #7 | 

Cr. What a quarrelling's here? r my 8 1 


believe, my, Lord, tis becauſe. you think he came to 


ſteal me, I being under whimſical Circumſtances, for I 


remember you call'd him a Thief. Loeb you, my Lord 


don't fear me, I won't be ſtole I know when I'm 


well —— Brother, I am well provided for, I want-no» 
thing but my Wits; and what do they ſignify? If a 
A lives a Gentleman, no Matter whether he has Wit 


Fa. Well, my Lord, the I have- the Misfortunt. to | 


be your Enemy, I am none to good ' Manners; I am 
ſorry I ha' given your Houſe this Trouble, and the 


more becauſe. my ha A ſuch generous: Uſage . 
in it. 2 


Bell. Nor am 1. an e to Love and: the fair Sex. 


If the Lady you come wa loves you! one her fake Twin a 


you Succeſs —— | 
-Fa. Now, my Lord, you maui me. be Ihe 
Cr. He's a Tee 66 . 
Fa. I fancy we ſnall live to be better Friends, at pre- 


24 Til take my Leave my Lord, "Tm Servant 


Bell. our Servant, Sir. 


x me of, wy | 


5 . 
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WP 


7. Brother, I muſt ſee 23 down Stairs. This was 

4 Mages plete, hal hal” LE. Fa. and Cr. 
Bell Now T ar co in. What a Flame had your 

Negligence put me into, Here, releaſe my Siſter, "Pra 


* . 59 Covers Niel: 
Cy 


 aſham'd to ſee her f [To 4 Servant. 
U. Sirrah! Se you aid | this to make: . 
Te. Ay . 1 muſt be abus d becauſe I'm a Pro 
teſtant. 
„ Proteſtant ? a Dog. But with uch Names 
the Rogues divide the Rabble, and make the Nation 80. 
like the Devil, upon eloven Feet. 
Bell. Hold your prating, and by your wmufe Cate 
| make | amends for your paſt Negligence; your Trouble 
ſhall not be long, within this eight and forty Hours 7 
marry her, or ſend her into the Country.  / 
; Hot. Well well PI 2770 to her for the Weder 
: of my Family, not your Huffing. 5 Exit. 
IIs 205 ee, a Conſcience = eee ee 


© 175 18 
1 * 4X 4 * 
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994 


2 eee e gl „ 
Bell. My Siſter : 1 
Lee. Do you run from me? Is that ihe Ae 
u make for the intolerable: Wrongs you have done me? 
| - (Pretends to burſt into Tears. a 
Fall. Well, FE have n N I am ſorry for. it, 


Py: 6. 


neſs 

_ Four pervant, Ste: 1 ire 0] ASL a Exit. 
hl. your Ane Sin l la he 
runs I may chance, Sir, to run as nimbly from you, 
if e Wit anne him —— b bere he come — 


* * * * 4 f a 


9 ter 


e 3 - to ferch Sir Cen Nice. 


— . ! Uu. . a wt. — 3 
* . = IE * 
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* ks 


great a Maſter you are in Oourtſnip by FORE dextrous- 


Dispatch. — 111 leit, 1 
W | * 


1 As Ce R. 5 9 I 


f 7; + Cob : 40. * 7 ue 2 Vin oc 1 7 A F ** 5 "OR 9 
50 8 ® T7 5 \ 
n Enter Crack. 17 1 


2 AN Fett, 8 what bal «th done with 
Mr. Farewell? :* 00 7 1 it 5 hv & bog et 
" He's in the Street, . 2 * 
leu, Staying for me? d ch K chou e me i 


him? 3, e 
Cr. Dee e queſtion it?! pat oa Wand, and for nethi 
| over your Cloaths. | . 
Leo. Sweet Rogue.” © A Lr 5 0 . # 
Cr. Nay, nay, . F 20 
Laie. Dellcate Rogue 06} e "Wn 
Cr. Nay, nay, he 8 for my nen pt 8 : 
Leo. Inco N le Rogue. ine 356 ant : w - 5 Fi 
Cy. Pſhaw ! put on your Vizurdj-. N 
Tes. Moſt excellent Rgguaie. | 
Cr. Oons ! put on your Vizard. | „ 


FE | 


ee 1 will =I WER RT hat r= <a 


N # XY F 14 11 i * 
+a KL * S 2 S 4X. = * 11 


"fe: 245 aut, and 4 Leb. gert out 2 ging and nn | 
13 * s met 2 Bellguard and Sir ae ST CERT THe , 


"£458 + 


ey W 12 12 1 - 
P Z "ths, * 


Sir Gs. Oh Madam Tm er to fag your Ly 3 
du in ſo gay a Humour. e 4 
Leo. You'll not find it fo — Tr TL, I 
Bell Sir Conrtiy, Fl vive bes; 581 1100 40105 8 23 


Fears upon an ai ünhappy Occafion, and A d told her 
F:would bring you. Now you are colne I find her in 
Joy: Noching elfe ou 


caufe ann i e 
Leo. Oh !'Fop l— dk 44 320, ATT 7 To 15 
Bell. Now improve your Intereſt, and let us ſee how 


Sir Coun Iv Nies: PI, 
Sir Co. And pore hott wt Oh! Madam, am 
I fo fortunate, ſo Sie, ta. be well in your fine In- 
ne? 1 
Le Oh I fie, Sir Corrtly ——if I had any ach, Guilt 
upon me, do you think I wou'd confeſ ??: 
Sir Co. You do confeſs, Madam your ine Eye⸗ 


and your languiſhing Air, u. ad your charming Bluſhes, 
and all thoſe things $i 


Tao. J hope I carry no ſuch falſe Things about me; 


bor if they ſay any ſuch thing, they infinitely. wrong me. 


Sir Go. Oh! now e e n you w 
me. 

BY” Chon hope for my Heart SiGourth,, "il vre 
| ſome Aſſurance o Yours. ; 

Sir Co. What Aſſurance 8 Ua de 

Leo. All manner he that pretends tomy Heart. 
* figh, and wait, and eee | 
fight, and write —— and Kill himſell. 5 
Sir Ce, All this I ha- done, Madam, aud ten thouſand 
things x more; drove by your Windows a thouſand times a 

Day; ſought you at the Parks and the Plays, was a con- 
Nant faithful Attendant at all Tragedies— for I pre- 
ſum'd your Ladyſhip nauſeates all Comedies. 

Leo. Oh ! Foh! 

Sir Co. They are ſo e! bred RP with | 
Quality, and always cram'd with our odious Sex 
that have not always t the moſt i inviting. ſmell — Madam, 
you'll pardon the — Now at Tragedies the Houſe is 
all. lin'd with Beauty, and then a Gentleman may en 
dure It. Aud J have gone, found not your Ladyſhip 
there, drove home, kilfd 1 ſelf wich Syhing, 22 a 
wWrit a Song. 

Teo. Oh! 40 ns Sir Carth, aid. you ever r write 
. me? 0 7 1 15 37 047 Ee} RA 

„ e eee 11 25 110 „ SARI © 16579 
. Oh! . me like a 5 


— 


* 


4 * ö * IF" 
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15 Or, nn 93 
/ Bot Heaven's ſake the Song'!——the Song — | 
Sir Co. I've above forty here in a ſweet Bag: I'll new 
you the firſt L made upon your * Ladyſtips' 3 | 
to be n pretty fooliſh loft e. mot Ladies . 3 
. 10 1 . 5 * 


4. 7 gad ungmnare 


Agar 1 2 On. 5 ps 1 =D ey: 1 
ert Courtly. PI tet mn 
Sir Co. our truel Eye et) eee hp am 
oft ons GER. eee ak - 
cf MO To ſnap my Heart, | . 
bib you did tui diet a. , 
Den aug wit you ran, 3 Or 
WO i I 7, 0 on e ng 5 ; ; 
Rais and Gritf 5... 117 8 1 
4 7hfing! Jie? . Tie- De, | Hi ein 4 
| — i 
Yong Ohl. fine! Oh! PLOT wee Nl THEY ot v9 f 
"By Sir Co. That ſtop Thief, . is pretty novel. I 
| 12 Leo. Oh! delicate ! I'm n charm '41. Tm lot |——e 
: what have I faid A 
: Sir Co. What makes me the happieſt of Oreatuees. / = 
Lee. L only. railly——1 fenounee all- 4 
c Sir Co. Not for the World 175 q 
„ Leo. Away - — the Song a — Fl 
: hear nothing but the Song. Is there no N Witt 3 
. Sir Ca. One of my own compoſing. 
0 Leo. That ee en too? Heavens! | how fne 2 
N a Gentleman is this? 5 I 
p Sir Cu. Ohl Madam, hoy 3 webe nE“ 51. "i 
a Les. Oh! dear, oy _— fooliſh Creature 4 
e Sir Co. I always. Hows my Words with my Air: b 
| ſo I make the Voice ſhake at the laſt” Line, in Imitation ; 
. of a. Man that runs * a er e 
4 —_— Thief Fae e [sings 
Ir | By ; = * 5 Leo. 


1 Senne Meb, — 
. Okt. delicate! cannot I-leari it 7 Sto he b 
ene ha! ha! "Sr e 270 eee 
Lnilates his fooli oolifh Singing, ud falls Inta a Langb. 
1 Dear Madam, "What, makes." your: Ladyſhip- 
8 | 4 POLAR eq Bots 
Leo. At a Coxcomb, that thou ght to win me with a 
fooliſh Song, this puts it into my bed. 5 
Sir Co. Oh! "fooliſh! there are ee of tl 
fooliſh Fellows, and de os the Song Pleaſe yo our. Lad TLady- 
ſhip? 2 3/434; hththgh 
4-78 Tnfinitely, 1 did abt du has been ſo fine 
a Poet. gh by W. 1 W PL 1 
Sir Co. Poetry, Madam, is my great 'F oible, 120 
when I ſee a fine Woman I cannot cmd Foi- 
ble. 
Leo. How ? de'e make Songs pd 9th other Ladies? 
unfortunate Loe given 1 2 Heart to an inconſtant 
Sir Co. Oh! Madam —— n Gad 1 9 
Les. Tm abusd —"  [Pretends by. 
bat Oh! Madam, EL rig y 
Leo. I'm abus d Karre en THNY# 
Sir Co. Oh! Heavens! 391912040 IJ 
© Leo. Bar the Son's very ine! flow =o 
; ha ! ha! . | +1 . * by. 
"Str Co. [Pleaſant Creature: [Sings and tag, 
Le Corcomb - [4 
Sir Co. We my ve inlitely fond — a pretty y Glaſs 
this, Madam, 10 [Looks in 4 Glaſs. 
Leo. So, he's 7 an Aﬀfiondtion with his own 
olim Pace, TI leave him to court" ages and ſteal away. 
8 $9011* ce Sora ech VIDE: C40 $7 0} [Exit 
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. ; 3 * ph * r 1 * 1 ? 
= p ＋ os oo fr; 7 FS. 2. . v9 8 » 4 * 
14 ” a ada, 6 Sins 4 ; 4 +4 721 . 1 I Ne 23 Enter 

. » 14, FR, + S Fs 4 
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wou d defraud me e of him for his Siſter = 


on. Ir cer By. . 


8 | INK, 3 
192%. 423 0,5 at 5 162 4.7 EI LISTE . i - FIT . 
| . r a x 
_ | | Wi I ET ETS 
CENT, Emer Aunt. | 5 5 5 
: 9 p A DB Fay 
oP N „ ; SES 
: oh F 


Sir Ce. At your E 5 e wa, Adi! 1 


you have ſaid fs many fine things to me, that T aſſure 


yourſelf of my Heart; and now I'm'reſolv'd to 25. this 
Orr to an Extremity o Happiness. 
, (Sir. Courtly looks: into tbe Glaſs Sb ſpea ls. 

3 Oh! Fortunate! this to me? I did make him 
ſome Advanees. to Day, I confeſs, and have they had this 


Succeſs? My Heart pants; I am ſurpriz'd. with an infi- 
nite Joy, and am not able toanſwer— 


[Ade 
Sir Co. Well, Madam, I muſt be ee and ſe upon 


my. the Lady gone——-, [urn from the. Glaſs. 


Au. Sir Courtly, you put me in great Confuſion. - 


Sir Co. The Lady's Conſent is very conſiderable 33 | 
| he governs her Niece, and under. her Conduct pay; make 


me happy, with a Reſerve to Modeſty. . "[d4fpae. 
Well, Madam, ſhall I have your Conſent tomy 8 750 
neſs, my Glory? 

Az. Oh! dear Sir! is it ralals to anſrer you c 
ſoon ? tity PET, 

Sir Co. So bon, Madam? von know ny \ Paſlon has 
been long; eat brug 0 


„ 1s it poſſible? - Iifoven, 8 never bad of ix. be. 


fore. i os a1 ERC, 1% ET: va 
Sir Co. That's ſtrange 3 ; wou d not y Lone! 12 71 
Nephew, acquaint you? 8 8 
Au. He never ſaid one Word of it to me. 9 bs 
Sir Co. That's amazing. t 
Az. I find my Nephew ban baut falle to me. It 
ſeems tis me the Gentleman loves, and my. Nephew 
Thees fine 
4 Cr abt 277 [dies 


— 


n 


Sir Co. I 9 I chought your Ladyſhip had 9 Fee 
W and 


16 14000; 81 13 


La 


not 


96 S CounTLy Nees: 


and 2 your Ge. 


2 I ſaid no GE as 1 5 what were 
the Reſult o my Thoughts * the WN or 


your great Deſert 


Sir Ca, Your Ladyſhip's-nioſt 83 Servant — then 


I hope, Madam, ſince my Paſſion has been long, tho 
you knew not of it, you will not defer my Happineſ—— 
tis in vou Anger Tm certain no, Perſon controuls 
1 | 15 
An. Geenen ——— Sir. | 
Sir Co. Ihe ſays true; ſhe can bring her Niece ; 
[46%] eee f ne, take pity of a ſuffering 
4. Ohl Sir ſhould. conſent bo oon 'twould be a. 
all Forms. £2 al Bt 24 
Gir C. I woud-not-for the World 0 end againſt any 
Forms No Man living more ſtudies and adores ” man- 
ner of Forms: . 
Au. I know not what to fiy, Sir of indeed 1 wat 


# # A 


Sir Co. Oh! Pardon me! 
Au. Oh! Pardon me! 

Sir Co. Ohl Madam! 1E. | 

Anu. You confound me, Sir. ö 

Sir Co. You diſtract me, Madam. ee e 
Au. Well, * 1 you: but with an r 00 


— 


Sir Co. 3 _ obliged hunks Gamen. 


Au. My ſevere Temper wou d conan been wrought 


on ſo ſoon but by ſo fine a Gentleman. . ; 
Sir Cv. Your moſt humble Servant. : 
A. And to eee 5 Nac on Nes Nephem for his 
falle — IE cf 0 | 
Sir Co. well, r enn N Crach'to the neat 


| Church preſently. 


— 


- ou laid 6 many fn 


3 
* 


D. rr 


=. 


a ©" s ww Pry Of 


Vy. ve — 
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2 


* Minty | TT, K 102 „ 10 oh I 


Or, Is Oui By. F 
4 Tha very hard to rh 278 ce E -you 
E put on 2 Piſguſſe, for rieren max 
be manag'd wi th, all Seerecy.t till, t the, Ceremopy., of e 


9 6 be on 


15 bie Pet ee 
Wit in Il my 128 12 Th itely Cy 
Ive, eſpecially when every * knows ge ö 

As. Leſt my Nephew "+8 an , and d_ prevent it. 

Sir Co. He” s for the Match. Y 

Au. e 8 ve falſe. edgy Et A 

A. IS. it K 888 parent, 110 PD 12 e I MT . 
Manat me, TH by: Woch pr promote i it? r 

Sir Co. That's i al of be m am azd A . War 


Madam, I ſhall not fail of bein happy?” ſpots „ 
Au. Imm diately, 1 Shs EP EO. 
Sir Co. And you think you have Po ver; 3 ph wt 


Au. Power? that's pleaſant. 1 | 

Sit Co, '$5=fo—-ſhell' bring" or ſend bee 
well, Madam your moſt humble Servant i 

Au. Your, very bluſhing Servant, Exit | 

' Sir 2 Your wee 3 


E. nter Crack and Leonora PE 1 
= Ws humble Thief indeed; Rl an old War * 


721 : . 


Leo. This was 4 Here, 1 cou'd nor. ha! . of. — ; 
Now to our Affair. | 
Cr. Come, on with Four Vizatd. 4 besten, 5 


Scene change t "the Hull. Enter at one 1275 Hothed 4. 
. and Teſtimony, » at another Crack. , ; 
Cr” Mbh: Pho! Treathery! e bo = * 


7 bs 


' * 
Tr . 
v7 "$543 Þ o 
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„ 850 en Ne: 

e Did riot 1 mpchte upon the ſurrendery cn 
| to'this Houfe, to be kept from Women? and I'm de- 
Vvourd with em, here's come into my Chamber a hot 
eos, with a black Cruſt e here 


Hot. You damn'd Whore, how 3 LES iow. "th 
0 Houſe? and what are you? I'll ſee your Face. | 
Cr. Then TIl ee your Brains, FOO i 
and all the ſeyen Adinsbie 2 

© 78. Oh, fd! oh, fad 1 1 

Cr. Shew-me the Face =; a "Women! 1 had racer 
ſee forty full Moons. 

Hot. Stand off, Trapartinexan.: I will ee hd = 
Cr. Murder! Murder | Call my Lord z Lord, Lord, 
Murder Murder! Lord, Lord, Lord! _ 
Ae. Hold your Bawling, FI let her go! for new! 

| think: on t, if m Lord ſhould find this Whore here, 


© let 1 us tick "oy out o e and pig nothing. 

7/7. Hold, let us not uſe Violence to her; ſhe's a 
great Temptation to me. ¶ Hide. ] I'll reprove the idle 
Woman, it may be may gain upon her. 
Hat. Gain a Clap, Sirrah; for this is one &. the 
Footmens Whores, pick'd vp in the Dark. Get you 
cout, yon Whore. 
3 N o Violence, pray; ſhe's.a great Snare to me, 
22 Woman, get you out, Woman: and dee hear? 
III follow you, and we'll drink a Bottle. c 


Lv. Do, old godly. Kanye, and thou en Wel 


5 5 T come! I come! Lau,! Get you on but, Wo. 
man. 


1 


e nn 


yy 
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Hol. 
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„ Cannor. R a" 
Hot. Get you out; ; vo Whore, | x | 


il il [hy wa Ps: we ," 
de "Ge. Good Wend ab early? We | 
hot Ml F. What's the Whin y now ? | Lats $A 
der Cr. An! not 1P'Bed? een Sidi 5 


it. Hot. In Bed? 805 e 
1 V 1 Toft. Poor Soul, poor S0 | ry oy 
Cr. J am not i' faith. Then F „ i h Wap 
Il was faſt aſleep juſt now, and dream'd I faw Women 
this WW and Vizards, and all that Traſh ; and the Fright pot IJ 
. me ia a Feyer. 1 burn, Frihee, ive. me a Mouthfual  _ 


pop, WM of ſweet Air. > "TR; Cx 

-; Hot. Prithee 52 a Belly- full and be _damp'd... A 

0 ſine time on't I have with IO: and Fools, aud wad - = 
ther Men, and Fanaticks. . _- [Exit. _ 
= 80, now fn ua offer de, fr T 1 
* very preat uproar. has How 44 A WO 
ord, 


2 Sanne changes to Vion „b | PAT Fe 
= Leondre vier dal, am Teſtimony. | 
11 177 


00 . r 
Gil be mine, when I have had my Collstion, if ſhe'll 
conſent, falth thou ſhalt have a Bit; I love a wenching 
Rogue i* my Heart. £35; Sil 5 N R nil 
Tz. Oh! dear Sir, your very Dunas denne and 
truly Lame kind of a Wag. I love a prettx Bit ſometimes. 
L. And. 4 love thee che hetter fot it, and this 5 * 
pretay. Bite zhou ale foe er A BENCH Web 7 
(Leo. pull; of ber V. iam 
« Tf. Oh! dear! andone | undone ! 
Leo. Nay, nay, Mr.'Teftimony, won't vou be as good 
as your Word? Shan't we have a Bottle? 

Te. Oh! Madam, don t. diſeover me to my Lord, 
wel. and you ſhall not only have my "Prayers, but the Pray- 
25 ers of all the ſober Party for - you. all Days, 9 Mas Life. 
Wo. | Les So, he runs | fom-whotleg to > pray ibg.., 


5 > F ; _ . 5 
Hol. 3 , ; / 95 Ea 


— 


IIS. 


73 808 } 5 A 
0 * cb N Fier 5 


I FE# 


Fa. Are not you a Rogue, Sirrah? 
"Tf I know I ſhall be be called a R 8 


Party —— they will coder amy Ball; but I hope my 


Fall will be fanftified unto me, for jy 5 er 
MEI "aq 


Fa. Among tak Wenckes: — Sirrah— come, Sirrah, | 
5 * 3 my Faden for his k Montfication « 28 


I as: Jours. . 4218 9211 


8 of 6 nd i.has undone ne! * $367 ' 
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Toes: Enter Violante and "Rep 157 05 
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i ky Dan. 
Vie. 70. Excellent Cracks : 74 this = Piece 0 Service 
II ba” thee Kaighted under a Petticoat. Well, we 

muſt fend for my Lord to laugh at bins. þ 

Ie Gh den wee » ut 
Vie. ; Wah there d. Tell an Lord 1 gdelire to ſpeak 
with him 

24 Tax? Pm der hic biing Sir Coorvh - Nice 15d li. Bride 

wich him ORE ay N b ny 
| . 2 


. Are you Bride yet? e 
1 „ üg 1 i y 
Vis. Get in, lee n 

4 Leo. Come, Mr. Teftimony ;* Mr. Crack, bring bim 
Cr. How now, you Rogue 7 What's your Buſineſs? 
"oh. Ohl my ES will be great. the; 


39 * Fa, Leo. Cr. Tet. 


V. Mr. Herb. 1 
7 ? ; 7 3 3 - io 5 " . A »- 7 g 


7 . 3 7 
jo ta 7k E 
£ A * 4 3 7 * EC I 
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« pu 7 7 4 — #4 1 * FR lh 4 , * 4 «ay 1% 1 4 * 1 N 
% 9324 >» W- + 44 kr Tt} LE 3 4 
2 ; o g 2 ; » ** ; 9 1 ex, 
> 0 4 — oF ; N. &/ 2 SY 5 7 : * 13 * 12 — 2 4k EF | . N r F : i 
— OY [4 by z * * 1 N * 5 85 : 4 33 $ (] 1 
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ih Well, what now? | OP 
Vio. Now you hall be 1 ebend. 2 


5 . I 


Ice 


— 


as tr —— Be. 

| Sur. Your- Jack, to turn nd; Oak pon. A 
whilſt: I. ha no ſhare in uu +... r V0 

Vis. According to the Share J haye in 5 Yee | 

wou'd fain engroſs all nianner o Sins, by the pretended 

Prerogative of your, Sex. Well, if Iniquity be your E- 


late, hen von ha* married me I'll n for 


Thirds. . 
Fun. Ldoubt it not; Within this West 1 dall for in 


7 Fop's Hand a Billa. Paus f is, rde to * ow 


intq your Play:Houſes"; | A 

Vio. Prithee leave off this E pF „ . 
Sur. I ha none; Fawning is a. Dog's Hh L 
Vis. Nay, but Sullenneſs ; it taxes my Ente, 1 

thou art never the better for it; tis a French Eſtate. 
Sur. * Was to lick a Fool's Shoe is A 3 E- . 
x Prithee dress ke a 8 | 5 
Sur. So I do; but I wou'd not dreſs like a Gentleboy; 


3 4 
$ Vig Po” ® + 2 


lag at my Vears among thoſe Children, to play with 
their Toys; be always folded up like a . | 


with a Superſcription, : theſe to the next pretty Gir. 
1 1 no PF TING in a while. 
Exit e 


hn Ld liess. der County, Au aizarded., 


Mites M7 L. land your ne 88 5 ie you 


| hither to reconcile you to your Siſter, 2 s Ane of ren 


Government, and has diſpos'd of herſelf. | 

Bell. Ay, Madam, but according to my. own D 
that now. I. ſuppoſe. you will acknowledge the good Et- 
fects of my Government ———Silter , lake n 


- . then Til ew 
— charmed es ctr 


Cr 
= * 4 7" 


x02. ; a Seen dr 'Niew: 


| EJs nal 2 eg Crack. Teſtimony Dp fx Cs 


41 * Sawcy hazzy. 
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; The Scene is draton, and 
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IS. nde ii ay de bo +6 te 
"CF "Ny, hel call mine & the Great a, and the 


N ges Bantam; Pll pepper you. 


Bell. Then you were the Pithy, were you =— Sib, 


+ , » 


I may chance begin with you. 4 


Vio. How? T' my r and Preſence? \' Touch TYM 


5 iſ you dare. 18 * g 2 44 fo w * 8895 1 8 iS 
Bell. Tm nde an e ee e 1 oa 
4 


Er. 3 12-6: rh that Circumſtance. EF. A 
Bell. You: Raſcal - 5 85 19 | 4 es 1 i BE" 
Vis. Again? 2 21 01.350. .atb.-o0þ - 
Sir Ca. But what the Denen! made? What have li 


Lot? 2 LI D 50 f. 11% d 0 
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Eto. Even y fake Aint.” n We 7+ WH 5.4 0 A 


G41 n: ps * oe Ha $448 


FI 


Sir Co. The Aunt? What, we, you. put u | 
f £145 19415 JEU + 


Madam? © * 


A. What have” 1 put upon you Sir, more than r 


{elf defird? Did not you declare you have long had a 


5 Paſſion for ma? 


Sir CoA Paffion for you?” Sonden bern pre 
Rot me ff ever I had a Paſſion for you in my Life, I 
meant all” to your* Niece 5 3 Paſſion for an dd Wo- 
man! 20%; & $95 - (OTE r nt dne 222 11. 

Au. Ill bred Fop? a e vl bros tasta £19994 

- Sir Co. re Seat nab nA n 

Vie. Now, my Lord, what ſay you of you fine Cbt. 


queen Art of conſerving Women? Will tho keep IF nt 


candied with Virtue ? here's a Piece o Perry Sweet: 
meat you ſee cou'd not keep; and proves: end 
ene that ow rink of TT Ewe I 


pi 80> — 


OT „ a Parſon, | 
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D 
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* 9 tots N 
= 7 s "01" n > & BA 2 
2 cue one * . 


Ou Ir Comms Be. 


boldly dera in-privatej-ſooneſt deliver their Weapons. 
fart, 7 Au. This is. all ill Manners, ee e en 229 
| Vis. Ay, but here's an old Cat will ſaffer no Vermin 

5 © come into the Houſe; but then he has a Tiquoriſh 
ooch, and loves to have -u fibert Bit for mate; de 


the wouf d aud pe up vour bitter for a Wenck. — 
; Bell. How? | — e .- 
ih, - Toft. Tis true indeed, my Lords I mill nr rll a Lie I 
2 for the whole World. 52 v9 eee e, 
im Bell. O Villain - e Sirrah — ru lerer, 40 EEE 
my Couſin Hothead's Corretion. :- 4,44 . 
= Vio. But your Faults, my Lord, 1 "take into my Cor - 
rettion,” and OR Mr. Surly ie | 
3 Sk 31 315 *4 
EE «#4. %1} ot Py 135 Ener Surly... Mt 03-13E% 84% 4 
1 . op, Ty 383121] NT Ly 21] FIR 448 2 22495 Mit 
Ser. . % J end 15 13 i 7 
Bell. To Sury? A in A 2001 en bo 
8. Sur. Ay, now Nite * 3 mine b 4b un end} 


i TI let thee be an Aſs forty Years longer. ti 
Bs Sir Cv. You are a rade Fellow, and you are all ill-bred' 


r- | —— and IIlrevenge myſelf on anne far as my Sword 
a and my Wit can go e 


* 


Leo. Wit ha! ha Lal le 


BEAU n 


5 a * 
n — Gt 8 a 
maren. n 1 2 ! 
. - K * * — Vr. K 


e! „Sir Co. very fine Manners 8 Coach 

1 — Madam, you may fellow your: own: Occaſions . 
0-. I have none with an old. Woman. [ese Run! ö 
11 | Au. \ You) are a Coxcomb., = 186 A As. q 
. | Sir e Co. Your: Servant my Coach —— 1 a2. | 
5 „L FN dir Gy tag Thief g- _— 
t. ſtop Thief — 16 55! un 127 20%. a7 engl IS 1 
dt! Sit Co. Oh! your Servans —— My Coach, o | 
t. Dogs: - 740 wot ni ad Fare 1 
* Vis. Come, my Lord, I ſee Patience a _ Face, | 
fe all may be well yet. YC 1 FIG 18 rl NK W : | | 
i - Ou How ? Jing already? en Fes romepes ..- 
| vi. Zed 
"7 ; Rs | 4 
_ - | 1 
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104 Ae Wer 

ia Pfomiſe 1 Il enjoy all and ſingular the, Privile- 
ges, Liberties, an mnie an s Wiſe. 

1 Bell. Al. . 2181 ont A 1 - 

Vis. That He 6 ls man ran; game, dat ne 

prate, ogle, kiſs —— and 


Bell. Made che Devil © he L 


running ? Kifs, kiſs — and ſtop for Heaven's fake. 
Vis. Kiſs, and before your Face; is it not the Prero- 


gative of an Engliſh Wite ? 1 5 Lowe thee a Reward f 


N 


| for Service, kiſs me. 43d b 95 1 
Bell. That's an . ATE ee 


Mie Sar, Fam ay Wie. e 


5 


Del. Hold —— bold —— for Elevens . 


not uſe me thus. | 
Vio. Then do not rebel, but practiſe obediently the 


Paſtures of an Eng/iſþ Huſband before you are liſted; 

peize your Hat, draw your left Leg backward, bow with 

your Body, and look likean 1 1 en 

Wife Suh, kin me. 4 | 
Rell. - Ens dow — wt 8 e (25; 

92 ner hne [LL N 
Sur With all wy Hart,” If kan thet, ee 


vil marry thee. l 
[Heofers 10 kiſs her, and for gives vs a- ow 0? "1h Bar] 


Vis. And the Devil kiſs thee, cou'dſt thou think any 


— word) ſuffer thy Face to come dune Helv, bee 
ſome-Dairy-Maid, to. curdle her Milk >: ; in 
a. Ha! hai bal | Emconog x A ary 
Sur. Hoh! hohl What a Society eee are here, 
te laugh at a Man for miſſing a Woman d had I marry d 
her, as my Lord Wi/z-acre intends to do, I had deſerved. 
to ha! been laughed ee for a Carcamh and a — AS, 


he wall be 1 ina few Days. 8 A . 3 1 4 


240. How? 29121 YN I . 1 NAL enn 


Sur. * e Whores, — ad Whores. 
bas Fire i welt [Rs 
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5 my Sifter pũt o Door but, let Mr. 9 


turn her into Gold, iN 


5 kr ciao By. 105 


8 8 Bun H 22 1d all thi buen. 5 en 

; Did yon fn fora? 1 

\ eo ſhire Vitro? | A 

| heraft was this? 40 | 
Vio. Do yournot remember Vizud you dend out o 

ee e 115 0} 195 eien 1 s 0 meg 
Hot. Yoo nou? 77 STECTES- 
Leo. Even the ſame. «i 
1 Then you Tree to. "_ oy mat o Door 

Bell. But what 0 you Were Sir, 


pick her up for a Wench? 55 
Hot. Ohl. Dog — oh! Nan 47 
Teſt. 1 am no Rogue .. 4 Man may fall, adds Þ 
godly in the main 1 it hed K my Spirit 1 am 
a godly, Man el TY” 14.98 
Hot. ein ob ap} rd Hh — cee 
Bean and kicks Teſt. 
Tp. perſecution Perſceutiqn—— Pop — do 
— kick the Godly, kick the Proteſtants out o th* King- 
dom do Papiſts = — ſee what e be at — 
43 [ "© 
Bell. So, Couſin, now 1 have 5 with Spies — 
you may follow your own. Buſineſs, if you have any —— 
Hot. Buſineſs? Yes, I have Buſineſs, and will have Bu- 
ſineſs as long as there i is any F Fanatick i in the Kingdom, and 
ſo farewel | [Eri 
Berl. I am now convinced Virtue. is a Woman's only 
Guard. If ſhe be baſe Metal, to. think IE by ene to 
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I. a vain Dream e what toe never "IF 1 


And PI e to all — — -1 ivy be. nil 
ben, 85 


CEE 


A SONG: 
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70 be ſung n Dislaghe eben Man ni; 


Woman in the third Act to Kr e mou 
at his firſt Appearance. 1 0 


BE 0 Of 26 Find 7 Dia, Kink, os | 
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15 


4 nd 


uur Loves and we are e. 
20 7 bull fads bal Ard, N A 
1 12 ty Time will'c £ theFace or 8 
war My " Both will not cantinus bag. os | 
pgs Lie * ma ns: io > me = 


ag 2 IF ore Pu ju 6 you,” © 2 oY Be 8 
f ua Poe yielded zu in I. 
8 K 10 mre Obemienrt own WET 299m 
4 eu, and fear to loſe you, _ 4 
1 7 10 Aan ni run, Wome. 115 4 


= Man. he Ri- by ae reign”; . 
„ By Cruelty deſtro s. 8 
— Ves en. charm worth the Pn Nos BS de 

OY, vi Tove, then what can you! dowith the Fry? 


” F The Pair by Kindniſs hs OT. . 
e Cui dt. „% 


Women. e to yield, but can't an: 3 
Mr. 2 . ; 8 
Woman. So fhall J. ACE OCT eee 
Both.  _-So feat J. | t 
h EY 4 1 8 Ten come to 2 — e 8 
rn 2 Beiter love than we o die. 


(Come te Foy, come to Foy. 1 
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A Dialagu e „ tl between an Toda Man and 
Was in the fourth Act to Farrwth, Volante, 
, 5 _ Con being in Imitation of a 80 Eine. 15 

| dome Natives of India before the late 


1 2 Man. \ Hou lovely Indian Sea of een | 
i Tad envy no Jaw-waw alive 
Wit Foe io dive 
Into thy ſoft and yielding Arm. 
With a Jimminy,, Gomminy, whee,whee, whee, 
With a Gomminy, ns brag 5 


Women. Tau d if you'd be true, 
| But when Jen pe dane 
Fades ay Z 1 


Man. No, uo, my aber Females 
| Yellow, fair, or act, 

MT. my Charms fag profirate fall, | 
As every Kind of Elephant des 
| To the white Elephant Buittenacke. 

And thou alone ſhalt have from me 

| OD Gimminy, Gomminy, whee, whee, whee, 
Ihe Gomminy, Jimminy, whee. 
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Woman. The great —— that rules our e 
2 20 * 282 7 : 
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As Ah 2 over ne, 
ibs = Tina 2 , Gomminy 
Jimminy, Jimaiin , whee:. 


_ 5 5 alone galt bave. 8 Kiri! 
ON Jimmin mi mminy Gamminy,. ur 
Jimminy, Jimminy, Gon W 
. Wbee, e Whee, whee, Ve whee. 
vers TO awd ent fin] ing pn EE KA 
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